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Barnum’s American Museum. 
OUR ENORMOUS GIANTS—Three men 


and one woman, each over ei 
Dwarfs, each less two high—hes'des a 
‘ost of other Novelties, DRAMATIC PERFORM. 
ANCES daily at 3 and 74 o’clock P.M. Aamission 
to all only 25 cents, 


Oscanyan’s Oriental Album. 


The gift of a copy of this Album to pewspspers ad- 
vertising it is withdrawn for the present, in conse- 
quence of the great demaai for this unique ard popu- 
lar collection of Photographs, Costs only $3. Sent 
free 4 ma'l, on receipt of price. 

N. B.—To prevent counterfeit'ng, each Ee is 
accompanied by the proprietor’s own autograph in 
four different languages, viz: Turkish, Armenian, 


Greek and English. 
- C, OSCANYAN, New York. 
War Items. 


We have encourrging reports from the army of the 
Pain Killer. One writes: 

“ My little bottle of Pain Killer was worth more to 
me than i's weight in gold. The fatigue of our first 
week’s march and exposure, which put s9 many of 
our noble fellows on the sick list, thanks to that little 
bottle, only left me stronger and bardier than when I 
left home. It cured a comrade of the camp diarrhoea 
in a few hours.” 

FRANK LESLIE’S 
LLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


NEW YORK, MAY 7, 1864. 


A\i Communications, Books for Review, etc., must 
© .ddressed to FRANK LESLIE, 72 Duane street, be- 
wee: Broadway and Kim, New York, ' 
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Dealers supplied and subseri received for 
BANK LESLIE’8 ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER, also 
FRANK LESLIE’s PICTORIAL HISTORY OF THE WAB 
OF 1861, by GrorGe P. Bemis & Co., 8of 
the London American, 100 Fleet Street, London, Eng 
land, Singte copies always on sale. 


TERMS FOR THIS PAPER. 


One copy one year 
Twocopies ‘“ 
Four “ i 

Magazine and paper one year..... 
Paper, 14 weeks ....0-+s0e00 ecccccccccs 


TERMS FOR ADVERTISING. 
One Dollar a line on the outside or last page 
Sixty Cents a line on the 14th and 15th pages, 





Tae Publisher of Frank Lesiim’s ILuvs- 
TRATED PAPER invites his present contributors and 
others to send in before May ist stories and poems 
sulted to its columns, as well as ideas for comis 
akctohes on subjects of the day. 


Summary of the Week. 
VIRGINIA. 


Tax guerillas, the vermin that swarm in advance 
of the movements of the rebel armies, are now very 
active in Virginia. A body appeared on the 17th 
at Sulphur Springs. 


NORTH CAROLINA. 


The feeling of opposition to the Davis tyranny is 
spreading through the State. Rebel conscription 
officers in the western part of the State have been 
hung bythe people Holden’s election as Gover- 
nor seems almost certain. 

To sustain its falling power, the rebel Govern- 
ment has made a tremendous effort to check the 
Union forces, if not to drive them from the State. 

On the 17th, with a force numbering from 5,000 
to 10.000, they made a sudden attack on Plymouth. 
The 12th New York cavalry met and drove back 
the rebel horse. Gen, Wessels is prepared to de- 
fend Plymouth to the last. 

Fort Gray, two miles from Plymouth, on the 
Roanoke, was first attacked, but it was resolutely 
defended by Capt. Brown, 85th N. Y., and the 
Miami, Capt. Fiusser, with the Eutaw, Whitehead, 
Lockwood and Bombshell steamed up and poured 
shot ard shell into the rebel ranks. The enemy, 
after being three times repulsed with terrible loss, 
drew off. 

After the attack on Fort Gray was repulsed the 
gunboat Bombshell ran up Roanoke river,to look out 
for the rebel ram, but was sunk by a rebel battery. 
On the 18th, about 3 rp. m., the ram came down, 
pasred the Union batteries, ran into and sank the 
gunboat Southfield. Tho gunboat Miami fired at 
her, but the shell rebounded, killing Captain 
Flusser. The ram bolds the river. Plymouth is cut 
off from relief, and, as the rebels state, was carried 
by storm on the 20th. Brigadier-General A. F. 
Hoke, the rebel commander, is said to have taken 
1,600 prisoners and 25 pieces of artillery, besides 
immense stores. 

KENTUORY. 

Gen. Shackleford and several citizens were cap- 
tured by Bennet’s guerillas at Madisonville, but 
subsequently released. 

From Eastern Kentucky we learn that the rebels 
have been defeated in two fights on the Licking 
river. The rebels attacked the Union forces a 
Paintville on the 12th and were repulsed, after 
which the Unionists pursued the enemy, and on 
the 14th surprised their camp at Half mountain. 
The result of the movement was the killing and 
wounding of 85 rebels and the capture of 70 others, 
besides 200 horses, 400 saddles, 300 stand of arma, 
camp equipage, ete. Col. Clay is among the pris- 
oners. 

* A party of rebels attempted to enter Kentucky at 
Pound gap on Tuesday, but were driven back by the 
46th Kentucky mounted infantry. 

LOUISIANA. 


After the affair at Crump’s hill, Gen. Banks ad- 
vanced on the enemy’s position at Pleasant hill. 
On the 8th he came up with them at Sabine cross- 
roady where the enemy, under Kirby Smith, Ma- 
pane Holmes and Taylor were defeated with a 
loss of 1,500, 


| 


t feet high; two | 





Being short of rations Banks recalled the fleet, 
which was nearing Sbreveport. On its way down 
it was attacked, and in this battle the rebels lost 
Gen. Green, and 600 men. Green's head was car- 
ried off by a shell. 

Meanwhile Banks advanced to Pleasant bill, 
where, afer a primary check, his troops under 
Gen. A. J. Smith finally routed the enemy, who 
lost very heavily, Gens. Mouton and Parsons being 
among the killed. 

A fight took place at Gov. Johnson’s plantation 
recently, in which the rebels were repulsed, losing 
20 prisoners, four officers and $10,000 worth of 
smuggled gdods. 

ARKANBAS. 


Capt. Phelps, of the gunboat No. 26, on the 4th 


percussion caps for Gen. Price. 
NAVAL. 


The blockade-runner Alliance was recently cap- | 
tured on the Savannah river. 








CONGRESS. 


Tue Senate, onthe 18th,was engaged nearly 
all day on ‘he Miscellaneous Appropriation bill, The | 
appropristions for the Agricultural Department,which 
had been reduced $50,000 by the Finance Committee, 
were restored t» the House figures. There was quite 
a lively debate between Mr, Fessenden, the chairman | 
of the Finance Committee, and Mr, Sherman, chair- | 
man of the Committee on Agriculture, in reference to | 
these appropriations, Mr. Fessenden lectured Mr. | 
Sherman and the Senate generally for thwarting the | 
efforts of the Finance Committee to reduce the 
appropriations, The salary of the United States 
Tzeasurer, Mr. Spinner, was increased to $6,000, and 
other salaries in his bureau to the extent heretofore 
recommended, 

In the House, the National Bink bill was passed, 
by a vote of 78 against 63, The Internal Tax bill was 
was made the epecial order for today, Resolutions 
in favor of increasing the duties on articles of luxury 
imported from ad and cf domestic manufac- 
ture, and also in favor of rep~essing the circulation 
of State Banke by taxation, were agreed to, tie 
latter by a Vote of 62 against 46. Mr, Stevens made 
three at'empts to obtain a suspension of the rules in 
order that a joint resolation increasing immediately 
the duty on imports 50 per centum for 60 days might 
be considered; but the opposition stubborniy 
opposed the , and the requisite two-thirds 
vote consequently could not be obtained, This 
propositio: was designed to head off importers, who 
are draining the country of gold by large purchases 
abroad in anticipation of a revision of the tariff and 
an increase of duties. - 


In the Senate, on the 19th, several unimportant 
es were di The bill repealing all laws 
re:ating to the rendition of fugitive slaves to their 
owners wie then taken up and passed to a third 
reading. When, however, the vote on the final 
passage of the bill was about to be taken, Mr. 
Sherman moved to except the law of 1793, and after 
considerable debate the tion was agreed to by a 
vote of 24 against 17. Mr, Conness moved to lay the 
bill on the table, This was negatived—9 yeas to 31 
nays, 
, In the House, there was no business of any in- 
terest tras sacted. 


In the Senate, on the 20th, a joint resolution was 
introduced by Mr. Harris, Hye OY the can of 
an indus’ census in 1865 by the States. he 
question of sppointiog a Committee of Conference 
on the Montana dis'greement was discussed. but no 
conclusion reached, The bill repealing the Fugitive 
Slave law was taken up and d.scusscd by Mesers. 
Foster, Sumner and Brown, until the hour of ad- 
journpment. 

In the House, the day session was occupied in con- 
sidering the Tax bill. No speeches were made, and 
62 resolutions were considereo and naseed upon. 
During the evening session the bill for a new coinage 
of one and two cent pieces were passed. The bill for 
reconstructing overthrown State Governments was 
then taken a and Messrs, Norton, of Iilimois, and 
Broomall, o Pennsylvania, spoke in favo- of the 
bili. 


+1 











In the Senate, on the 2ist, the Houre bill for the 
relief of postmasters robbed by rebel troops or 
guerillas wae passed. Tne bill to establish assay 
offices at Carson cit: #, and Dalias city, 
Oregon, was taken amendment a igh ding 
for a branch mint , when 
ion of the 


y, 
4 and an 
Dallas city was ado 
the subject was laid anide. The consider 
bill repealing the Fugitive Slave law was then 


resumed, and Mr Van Winkle made a speech showing 
that West Virginia ie I gally and constitutionally 
one of the States of the Uvion Mr, Howard moved 
an amendment to the bill, providiog that po person 
found ia apy I< rritory or in t»e Dist: ict of Co,umbia 
shall bedeemed to have bien be d to serv ceor to have 
been enslav:d ander the act of 1703, and that the 
said act be repealed The National Bank bill, which 
recently passed the House, was reported by the 
Finance Commitiee with amendments, the only 
important one beirg the striking out of the provision 
relative to texation of th» capital, c'rculation avd 
businers of the banks by States, aud substituticg a 
duty,of one-ha'f of ove per cent. each half year, acd on 
and after Januar, , 1864, upon the average amount of 
ciroulation, and a —_ ty one-quarter of one cent. 
each balf year upon the aver-ge amount of deporits, 
and a duty of one-quarter of one per cent. each half 
ear upon the average amount of capital stock 
beyond the amount invested in United States bonds. 
In the House, the Printing Committee made a 
report designed to secure the continuance of the 
blication of the Congressional Globe. The House 
ben went into Committee of the Whole on the Tax 
bill, and completed it as far as the 75th section. 
Several Amendments to tax stocks of domestic 
Mquors on hand were offered, and rejected; but a 
roposition tamake the tax $1 per gallon from the 
Pst of May, instead of the ist of July, was agreed to. 
In the Senate, on the 22d,a memorial from wool 
growers of Addison county, Vermont, was pre: ented, 
urging a revision of the tariff on wool, as the existing 
tariff neither affords revenue to the Government nor 
tection to the wer. The House bill establieh- 
fog a bureau of i Juetioe, consi of Judge 
te-General and two Assistant Ju Advo- 
. The Army Appropriation bill 
and a number of amendments 
including one colored troops, after the ist of 
January next, same pay and allowances, ex <Pt 
bounty, as white soldiers, was adopted, and the 
was passed by a vote of 86 to 1—Mr. Powell, of 
Kentucky. 


The entire seseion of the House wes oceupied with 
the Tax bill in Committee of the Whole. Amend- 
ment» increasing the tax on wholesale and retail 
liquor dealers, commercial brokers, passenger vessels, 
bowling alleys and billiard tables, builders and con- 
westers, illumim ting ofis, petroleum, soda 
and other 


of April, captured a rebel mail carrier near Crock- 


on ey Ses Se Ce ae ae | Confederate States in reference to the removal of the 





The Senate, on the 23rd, was not in session. 


In the House, a bill was passed creating 

tiona. Supervising Lospector of Strambosts for New 
Orleans and Bosrd- of Local Inspectors at Portlund, 
Oregon, and at Memphis, Tenu, A revolution was 
adopted amending the fourth section ef the Act of 
M.rch 2, 1793, empowering Uvcited States Commis- 
siovers to take bail in criminal cases and providing 
them with scales The Committee who investigated 
the charges sgainst Representative Blair, of M saou i 
of speculating in liquors, while ia military command 
in the Department of Mitsourt, reported that Mr. 
Blair had not violated apy law. Some remarks fol- 
lowed of a perronel character from Mr. Blair and his 
accuser, Mr. McClurg The cons derat‘on of the In- 
ternal T+x bill was then resumed, the Hause having 
resolved itself into a committee for that purpose, 


FOREIGN NEWS. 


In the English House of Lords the Marquis 
of Clanricarde moved for the correspondence with the 


British Consuls from Southern ports and the enlist- 
ment of English subjects iu the rebel army. Earl 
Russell agreed to the motion, the words “so-called” 
being iuserted before Confederate Statés, lest it should 


| be imagined that Parliament had recognised the Con- 


federacy. 

The House of Mprds had decided against the Crown 
in the Alexandra’ case, and the vessel would be ro- 
stored to her owoers, 

The Earl of Donoughmore called attention to the 
case of the Kearsage enlistments, and asked Earl 


| Russell if he had communicated with the American 


Government on the subject.’ Earl Russell thought 
the word of an officer of the United States navy, as to 
men having come on board the vessel without his 
knowledge, ought to be taken. He had, however, 
called the attention of the American Minister to the 
reports of the trial. 

r, Stansield, M. P., had resigned his seat in the 
British Cabinet, in consequence of the French official 
rep: tition of his compliciiy with Mazzini and Grecco 
in the conspi:acy against Napoleon’s lite. Lord Pal- 
merston, speaking on the subject, said that the “‘ per- 
sonal” and “dynastic safety” of Napoleon were 
essential to the best interests of Europe. 

The Duke of Newcastle resigned his seat in the 
British Cabinet in consequence of continued ill health. 

Garibaldi was received with great enthusiasm in 
England. He made a short speech at Southampton, 
io which he thanked the people, and prociaimed the 
fidelity of England to the cause of Italy. 

From Denmark we are told that the Prussians had 
bombarded Sonderburg without having giveu apy 
warning; that 80 women and children bad been killed 
and wounded; that 1,500 shtils had been thrown into 
the town, which was deserted, and thet 50 houses had 
been burned. The siege Jines against Duppel had been 
advanced, and the town cannonadea for rome days. 
Lord Palmerston stated that ali the Powers had agreed 
to the assemblivg of a Conference in London. It is 
said, howeyer, that the Germanic Diet dissents. 

Heenan, Sayers, Mace and other celebrities of the 
prizering pleaded guilty to the English indictment 
arising out of the late prizefight between Heenan and 
King. Judgim: nt was suspended, and they stand dis- 
charged for t when called on. 








vr 


TOWN GOSSIP. 
Talk about the Fair. 


Artsr three weeks of a brilliant life the 
great event of the season settled int») a thing of the 
past on last Saturday eve, [t went out, not quietly, 
but honored by crowds, and lulled by the sound of 
soft music, crowds who dragged not listless feet, 
through the vast buildings, but who were as lithe of 
step and as greedy of sight-seeing asever, We can- 
not say that the brilliancy and earnestnes : of the affair 
was sustained to wards the last, and peruaps may be 
making av uncheritable -emark wen we say that 
from the instant the 25 cent paying crowd was 
admitted, the interest and attendance of the aristo- 
cratic dames and damscls, who had improvised 
shopkeepitg, seemed to fisg, and the democratic 
portion of tne people were left in mavy cas:s to stare 
upon empty stalis or neglected ones. We think this 
ahould not have been, when it is considered that the 
stock of goo/s still remaining on hand amounts to « 
quarter of a milion, and that our city has thousands 
of beautiful women who would gladly have taken the 
places of those res'gning. and kept ap the interest 
and profit to the very latest moment. We will, 
however, drop all criti:ism and condemnation, and be 
disposed to regard the entire matter as a success, 
even thoug. it is pretty generally admitted that its 
business mana: t was not of the best, and that, 
with ali the enthusiasm and chances of the beginni: ,, 
the gross amount netted should have been increased 
by at least 50 per cent. 

One of the Curiosities 


Is the Police Depsrtment and its mansgement, which 
is under the charge of Inspestor Leonard. To the 
headquarters of this department, a room attached to 
the builcings, sre brought all articles lost by the 
visitors, and found by the police or any one else 
Here, labelled and sorted, were thousands of articl:s 
from an odd glove up to a came)’s. hair shaw! valued 
at $750, and we believe unclaimed up to the closing of 
the Fair. A large safe contained considerabie 
amounts of money, from a five cent currency stamp, 
up to roll of g cenbacks, and boxes were filled with 
parssols, veils, books, furs and jewellery. To show 
thet the fairer sex sre not the only careless and 
forgetful ones, another part of the room is the 
receptacle for such odds and ends as overcoats, canes, 
handkerchiefs, gloves <nd matters to 
manly wear, 
Among the Incidents 

Of the week was the vis't of Mrs. Grant, the wife of 
the General, who quietiy took a look throngh the 
buildings, registered a vote for McClellan on the 
sword question, and melted away into the crowd 
without being run down by them. 

As a balance to this a man, who Joudly ann~~-re~ 
his name as McClelian, on Wednesday evev'_., voted 
a namber of times for Grant, dividing bis enthusissm 
into various spasmodic jerks varying in size through 
two hours from $10 upwards, until it had reached 100, 
by which time posribly it dolled out, 

A rather droll thing occurred at one of th» stands 

A 

Bh cteher, 

eyes upon a youn at- 

a half’ hing wey, the price of 

certain cakes, and receive for a. swer, ten cents each. 
He saiu the price was lowy enough and he should lixe 
to eat some of them, wire it not for the trouble of 
taking off bis gloves. The fair lady suggesied that 
he should eat them with his gloves on, but to that he 
objected, as it would sii them. The next proposition 
emanating from the fiir shopkeeper, who did not like 
to lose a customer, W-s that she should {ced him, an 
offer that was accepted with an expression of coun- 
tenance that plaivly said, “‘ You won't dare to do it!” 
But the damsel war, not to be taken aback, with 
delicate diamond fi ogers she broke up the edibles and 
P into the mouth of the eater 

ured five! This was « fair test of 

and as the job was done with perfec; 





the purchaser could not hel 
pga we 


an addi- | in payment, 





: : - A ‘ape satisfied, 
pi: g Lie mouth, proffered a $5 greenback 
ork | recelved back $2 charge. To the 
qnestion as to how the teat was performed he received 
anewer that 10 cents each for the cakes made 50 
cents, and 50 cents each for the labor performed in 
feeding, summed up $3! If he did not leave a wiser 
man he cid a poorer one, by @3. 


All about the Sword. 


The voting upon the swords went steadily on 
through the week, vatil at the clcsing of tne pull on 
Thursday evening 16,)54 votes haa been entered; 
8,207 for McCiellan; 7,824 for Grant; and 123 scatter- 
ing. During the day the excitement seemed to rise, 
and among the voters were Mayor Gunther, who put 
down 26, ana Mrs. James Gordon Bennett, who regis- 
tered her name for 300, both for McCleilan, while Mrs, 
Jobn Jacob — 100 votes in favor of Farragut 
on the naval sword. 

On Friday the excitement seemed to gather force, 
and it was oply with the greatest «xertion that space 
could be kept about the v: book tor the enthusi- 
astic admirers of elther General who throrged up 
with greenbacks to the rescue Opinion was freely 
expre+sod, but all in good humor, aod whoever tried 
to make a p. litical or ill-natured demonsiration was 
s00u joked down, Every ten minutes the crowd was 
eager for fresh hulletizs to show p 86. 

“Give usa bulletin!” shouted a individua! con- 
oy, who did more pushicg and shouting than 
votl: g. 
as Foe him a bullet in himself!” is the response of 
alittle fellow, who hasbeen ye | by the trampling 
01 the giraffe for the last quarter of »n hour, 

“ Here, I go for $10,” says an enthusiastic admirer 
of Little Mac, entering his name that amount, “ but I 
know they won’s let my man get it.”’ 

“ Who’s your man ?” shouts a dozen voices, 

* Little Mac, and I don’t care who knows it,” is the 
response. 

“You may bet he won’t,” is the answer, “ that 
sword was built on purpose for Grant. Can’é you rece 
by the shape of the handle that it’. just fit hits hand ?” 

Through this day a great number of votes came in 
by mail, many from the army, almost all of which 
were for McCiellan, 

It had been arranged by the committee havin 
charge ewor. , that on Saterday, at 2 o’clock, the boo 
shouid close, and from that time until 8 o’clock the 
same eveving, the votes must be sent in sealed envel- 
opes and put in a box, at the end of which they would 
be publicly counted, This plan savored strongly of 
foul play, and created great dissatisiaction, f-om the 
belief of the McClellanites that something was on 
foot to defraud their favorite of the sword. 

Ou the closing of the book the vote stood for Mo- 
Ck lian 11,903, Grant 9,647, and scattering 164, McCle!- 
lan's majority ve\ng 2,250. 

From that time until about dark the interest flagged, 
but awakened again as the time drew near for closing 
the box. Mysterious looking personages were seen 
to make their way to it and drop in buiky envelopes 
that savored of large rolls of greenbacks. This 
brought back the cruwds about the poll, and once 
more the voting and ‘yy 8 went on, One gen- 
tieman offered to bet $1,000 that McClellan haa re- 
ceived the largest vote, counting each name only as a 
vote, but could get no takers, Several times in the 
course of the evening his offer was repeated, but none 
would accept. a 

Still these mysterious individuals would steal up to 
the box, and Cpetins buiky envelopes, would melt 

uletly away. The crowd ecemed to have an instinct 
that some underhand inflaenees were at work, and 
became proportionately excited. 

As the hour of eight approached the crowd swelled 
and the buzz of* voices increased. Above all was 
heard that of the member of the committee, who 
stood, watch in hand, announcing the time and en- 
couraging the voting. 

“Twenty minutes to eight, gentlemen! Come up 
and vote, now or never!” ‘ Ladies, don’t be bac? - 
ward in coming forward.” ‘' Onoly 15 minutes now i» 
express au Opinion. Don’t say in after life that you 
tHe chance,” ‘ Now, then, only five minutes 
more 

Every one was at the highest pitch of agony, and 
half-frightened glances wae cast around as ough 
sometuiog mighe occar at the last moment to snatch 
the coveted weapon from either of the favorites. 

The clock was pointing to the very huur, when a 
lady, pushing through the crowd, seized a card and 

4, wrot: her pame, enveloped it in greenbacks, 
sealed it, and with a smile oars the last vote in the 
box as the chime rang out the last stroke of eight. 

Then the committee retired and the counting vegan, 
while the crowd waited ia almost breathi: #s s.lence 
for the result. It was painted in large letters on a 
sheet of paper and aes to the audience from the 
orchestra, It read: Total vote, 44963; for Grant, 
30,201; MoCiellan, 14,509; scatterst g, 163, Majority 
fir Grant, 16,782. 

Tne announ ement brought forth a mingled flood of 
cheers, bisses, hootings and groans, and jor some time 
it was feared that a serious d)Mfioulty would arise from 
the excited thousands, wh » seemed to give way to the 
most intense feeling. At the moment of the great: st 
noise and confusion the dram corps of the rgi- 
ment went through the builoing beating their louacst 
tattoo, and soon succeeced in drowning a'l other nvise, 
acting with the same effect on t'.e crowd as woulda 
heavy shower, scattering them in ali directions, 

The mystery of the mysterious men who had s0 
quietly stolen to the baliot b x was soon explained 
when it was found that ne.rly 20,000 of the Gran 
votes were only Capes * Loyal Men of New York,” 
or * Loyal New tglancerr,” one vote being tor 
$10,000 with the former signature 

So much for the swords, without further comment. 

The pavy sword registered 922 votes, and was 
jerky of 5 Commander Rowan, by virtue of a ma 

ority of 130, 

Avout eleven o’clock the excitement rose once more, 
and as discarsion grew warm and difficulty was feared 
the gas was turaed down, the vast cro«ds wend 
their way into the strcets, and the great Fair became 
a thing of the past. 

The receipts to three o’clock on the dey of closing 
were $1,011 415 49: but, when all the goods are sola, 
will, without doubt, foot up to $1,250,000, 


And now for the Theatres, 


The sensations of the week have not been 
premcne has poen detag * Camille” — _— 
to tolerable nouses, appears to be w gntly 
onthe public. T'nis weex she brings out an eotireiy 
new play, entitled “‘The Sororress” The Winter 
Garden having paseed into new hands, those of Mesers 
Stuart, Clarke and Booth, great additions and changes 
will soon be made, and the theatre put on a fooung 
with the best of the country. 

Edwio Booth has been doing Raphael in that very 
French affair, “The Marble Heart,” and has suc 
ceeded ia crowding the houses, for which we are 
ac”. 9, a8 we deem the play unworthy his genius, end 
fally capable of being replaced by something bette.. 

Niblo’s will run the Irish drama this week, anotber 
fact for which we are sorry, and deprecate the public 
tas' 


ite. 

Mre, Wood sticks to “ Loyalina” «and “ Our Wife,” 
and makes out well in doing so. 

Barnum has brought our “Cudjo’s Cave,” and « 
wondrous cave it is, big cnough + nd deep enough to 
contain all who wish to yather in it for six months to 
come, Judging by the Ceend, we are afraid that 
another “ Uncle Tom” mania is about to seize the 
public, and that we shell see Cadjo caved until life 
will hardly be worth —y, J 

It will be with regret that her old admirers will 
hear of Mrs. Hoey’s retirement from Waliack’r, and 
poaey altogether trom the otege, though we doubt 
much if her estimable spouse wiil join in the regret. 
Miss Jane Coombs takes her place, » clever actress 
and a pretty woman. 

Saturday, the tercentenary of Shakespeare’s birth, 

things were done in all the theatres for the 

fit of the Dramatic Fund anago raise money for 

a statue to the vard fo Centra} Park. The most pro- 
minent of these great things was ‘‘ Romeo and 
Julie” at Winter Garden. with Ecwin Booth * 
Romeo, Avoala Jones 46 Juliet, anu cawin James, 
late Queet’s Counsel, and now of our own bar, 


eat. 
dea” 
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Foor Lawrence, It is unnecesstry to say that the 
houre was full and the thing weil done. Mr. James 
demon strated that he would have mede as good 


ap actor as lawyer had fete so ovat hia ines, 

Mr. Whestley, at Niblo’s, played Prince Hal to 
Hacket'’s Falrtaf, while Mr, Wallack gave his 
cheque for $1 000, for the same good object At noon 
upon the same day Mr. Hackctt, assisted by re- 

resent «tives of the professions of art, literature and 

he stage, laid the corner-stone for the statue in 
Centra: Park. 

Mr. Robert Heller inaugurated his new theatre of 

music and wagic on Monday, and h s drawn crowded 

it is so long since New York has known a 
professor of the black art that ove is now hailed ss 
novelty. Mr. Heller does his work cleverly, and has 
withal a pleasant, witty way upon the stage that is 
mere than half the battle in entertaining an audience. 
He is a pianist of rare merit, and his opening night 
drew togetber many musicians world-wide 
rendwn, curious to hear their brother artist, and 
pleased when they had heard him. 


The Last Idea. 


A joint stock company is about formed in 
this olty to constract a huge floating hotel, lt is pro- 
to construct the m. neter on a flat boat 500 feet 

ler gth by 250 broad, and able to accommodate 1,000 
people. This hage oe be moored at one of 


our wharves, or be an in the stream, It may 


be towed up the river or down the bay, anchored 
beside the isade« with planks ashore, or at the 
Fishing Binks with lines and bait on board. Having 


no rent to pay, they propose to take weekly or sum- 
mer boarders low, ~ to publieh in edvence the 
programme of the week, A small 6' and an 
abundance of row boats will be in conetant attend- 


ance, and ev: convenicnce will be rendered those 
who have to attend business in the city. There have 
been worse ideas than this, 


A New Sensation 


is promised us in a few weeks in the shape of a wed- 
ding at the Academy of Music, under these circum- 
stances: Before the breaking out of tha war a young 
lady in this city was engaged to a Southern gentle- 
man, who afterwards entered the rebel army. and at 
length, after various vicissitudes, has found his way 
to Fort Lafavette, where he is now. The young lady 
is intensely Union, but also intensely in love, and has 
through influence got permission m the powers 
that be to take her rebellious admirer out of hia cage 
for a week or two, just long enowgh to marry him, 
It has been resolved to cele>rate the affair at the 
Academy, at $3 each admission, and give the money to 
the Sanitary Commission, 

With which very probable plece of gossip we clore. 


EPITOME OF THE WEEK. 
Domestic.—J. Lathrop Motley, United States 


Minister to Vienna, has presented $300 to the Boston 
pranch of the United States Sanitary Commission 


—— On the oceasion of bis recent benefit in Boston 
Count Joannes was, unexpectedly to himself, held re- 
spoasible to the amount of $75 for the services of 
policemev, whose presence had been requested to pre- 
serve order in the immense assembiage which it was 
expectea would be pres. nt. 


—— In the United States Court at Wheeling, on the 
14th April, judgments were recdered against Albert 
G. Jenkins, ti.e celebrated guertila General—one for 
$5,525, and the ot>er for $1000, Capt. W. C 
Thorpe testified that he was robbed by Jenkine in 
Jackson counts, on she 3dofSe tember last, of $5,525. 
The Captain exhibited the following receipt for the 
money which he received a: the time: 


HEADQUARTERS CAVALRY BRIGADE, RIPLEY, 
Jackeou county, Va., Sept. 3, 1863. 

A the request of Capt. W.C Thorne, of the Thir- 
teerlth United States Infantry, I certify thet I have 
taken from him the sum of $5,526 in United States 
Treasary notes, the property of the United States 


Government. 
A. G, JENKINS, Brig.-Gen. 
Commanding. 


The other claim was for the destruction of Govern- 
ment property in Buckhannon, Upshur county, ia 
September, 1862, during the Jenkio#’» raid of that 
fall. Several witn« esses testified that Jenkine’s men 
destroyed at least @260,000 worth of property, cons st- 
ing of arma and Quartermaster and Commissary 
stores, and that the rebvele left the streets of the town 
strewed with hunvreds of bags of coffee and beans, 
As above astxted, judgmenta were rendered for the 
Goverament in both cases. 

— According to the City In«pector’s report, there 
were 441 deaths in the city duriog the week ending 
= Ae js—a decrease of 31 as compared with the mor 
tality of the week previous, «and nine lees than oo 
curred during the corres ,onding week last year. 


—— The annua! elect on of officers of the Tamm n 
Society tock piace un the i8th ult at Tammany Hal. 
the following were the successful candicates: Sach 
ene—lsaac Bell, Daniel E, D. lavan, Charles G, Cor 
nell, Matthew T. Brennan, Douglas Taylor, Peter B 
Swieny, John E Devel n, Wilbam M. Tweet James 
8. Nieboison, Kdward Cooper, John T H ffman, Al- 
bert Cardozo, John Clancy. Treasurer, Henry Van- 
dewater Sevretery, Casper C. Childs Ssgamore, 
Geo geS Messerve, Wiskinekie, stephen C. Berna. 


—— The number of inmates In the public insti’u 
tions of the city now is 6,337, a decrease of 14 for the 
past week, Th number admitted was | 427, and the 
pur‘ er who led, were dis bargeo or trausterred Was 
i441. The Commissioners of Charities and Cor- 
rection have agreed to erect « county Ineb iste asy- 
lu, ia pursuance of a law pa-sed ny the Legisl«ture. 
Fi of the institution will probably be cn Ward’s 

# and, 


—— Jeff Davis would make a fi'st-class publisher, 
The pristersa in Atl.nta, Georg'a, having struck for 
more wages, he immedi, te:y ordered thm ail to be 
cons ri, ted into the rebel army » @15 a month, Con- 
federate currenoy. The result is, tast the four news- 
papers in which that city once rjoiced have been 
suspended. 


oa Gov, Seymour hes signed the Soldiers’ Voting 
pill, 


—— The gold market has remained in a very quies 
ceot state all the week, ranging from 162 to 176. Ex- 
change on London 19!—thus nearly doubling the 
price of evere imported article, witnout refesence to 
the new tariff. 


—— The London Times, which has been ciscourag- 
ing the em'gration to Ame: ica of the Irish, now says: 
“ Itis better to encoursge emigration than to main- 
tain these pec p’e at the «expense of the Government.” 
Just #0, as an able bodied laborer can e4rn more in a 
day in this country than he caa in a week in Ireland, 
the irdusemeut to go abroad is not to be reristed, 
The bill before Congress to encourage immigration 
wa add largely to the numbers alreajy on the way 

ere, 


— A new religious sect, called “‘ Come-outers,” 
has broken out in Pleasant Valley, Connecticut, | 
heir belief is * perfect life, the only pass ort to im. | 
mortality.” The members generally consider them 
®eives © elected.” 


—— The number of dead in the National Cemetery 
a! Gettysbarg is said to be 3,512. Th highest amount 
of money foucd ou any ove person wan $36. The va- | 
rious m moranda, diaries, ete , taken from the per- 
four are under the charg. of Mr. Daniel Weaver, the 
super tendent of removal. 
fold watch were found, 

—— It is thought that Concresa will remain in ses- 
sion until the Ist June, 

—— Gen, Lee asked, by fi 
of Col, Dahlgren, as 


P°pers, are genuine, 
denial, 


~—— Prosident Lincoln has ved the act extend- 


ing for t wo years, from Ite date, the time within which | 
the Btates and Torritories may accept the grante of | 


But two ailver and one 


of truce, if the orders | 
ablished in the Richmond 
ilpatrick answered with a flat 





land donated for the establishment of colleges for the 
benefit of agricultural and the mechanival arts. West 
Virginia is included within the provisions of the law. 

Southern.—The le of western North Csro- 
lina Teoeutly bung envenal Conf derate officers and 
soldiers for attempting to enforce the conscription 


— The approaching secretions election in North 
iA r 





*| Caroliaa is Z 


e ines*s among 
the friends of Mr. Jefferson Davis. The R.leigh Con- 
Sederat+ aay that its result depends a'togethe~ upon 
the surcess of the rebel armies in the approaching 
campaign. 

—— As an evidence of the change in public opinion 
which this wer has wrought, we need only refer to 
the pasate, lately, of three colored regiments in 
Battimore ; and more, these same tpoops are a portion 
of Maryland’s quota. 


eaiiarys—As a proof of how mush accident has 
to do with the war, the Washington Star, of April 9 
says: “ Yesterday, C: .{T. Sull.van, of the 2d 
Texas cavalry. presented himself at the Provost- 
Marshal’s office in this city, and asked permission to 
take the oath prescribed in the President’s Amnesty 
Proc op, which request was ted, and he was 
furnished with travusporiation to ladeipbia, Sulli- 
van has a wife and one child residing in Texas, where 
he owns 46 slaves and a plantation of 600 acres, From 
his statement, it appears in March, 1861, he was com- 
missioned a Ist Lieut, in the 2d Texas cavalry, and that 
in May, 1862, he was promoted toaCiptaincy, He was 
in nine batties, and at Murfreesbro’ was wounded and 
taken prisoner. Oa the 7(b of July, 1863, he was ex- 
changed, went home and joined his iment; but 
hearing that three of his brothere were in the Union 
army, determined to fight no more against the United 
States Government, After repe efforts, he suc- 
ceeded in making his way into the Union lines at 
Frederick. Mo , on Friday last, and from there pro- 
ceeded to this city,” 


—— The President has commuted the sentence of 
death, recently passed upon several deserters, into 
imprisonment on the Dry Tortugas during the war, 


—— Gen. Grant bas been very busy inspecting the 
various corps of the Potcmac army during the past 
week He was highly pleased with their appearance 
and discipline. 


Peorgonal.—A Northern man, who has just escaved 
from Imington, gives to the editor of the New 
Regime, at Noriolk, the foliowing statement respect- 
jog Mr. avd Mra, Mallory: ‘I lived within a few 
doors of Mr. mae” the Confederate States Secre- 
tary of the many His wife, a Spavish lady, is most 
anxious to reach the State of Massachusetts, where 
her sister now is living. The Secretary end his lady 
are actually very poor, so poor that when guests 
were at their house they usually had to borrow from 
uk table equipage, and that of the simplest. During 
atemporary absence [ made the Secretary welcome 
to the milk of my solitary cow, ard he esteemed it, 
for hia wife’s sake, an exceedingly great kindness.” 

—— Henry Ward Beecher has purchased of Mr. J. 
8. Abbott, of South Royalston, Vt., a fine pair of bay 
Morgan horses for $600 


——- Mrs. Gen. Grant visited the Sanitary Fair on the 
22d April, and voted for Gen, McClellan in the sword 
contest, 

—— Mrs, Douglas, the Senator's widow, has sent a 
written devial that she is engaged as clerk in the 
Treasury Department. 


—— John Hoey paid $1,000 for a pair of vanes at 
the Sanitary Fair. 


—— Mra, Jessie Fremont sent the following tele- 
gram toa gentieman in San Francisco. ov hearing of 
the death of the Rey. Starr King: “ Put violets for 
me on the coffin of our dear triend who sleeps.” 


—— Frank Vizeteliy, the correspondent of the // 
lustrated London News, has returned to England from 
the rebel States, where he has been for nearly two 
years His opinion is that the South will never be 
conquered, The women keep alive the warlike spirit, 


Obituary.—Mrs. Harriet D, Field, wife of David 
Dualey Field, died at |.er residence, in Gramercy Park, 
on the 22d April, of bilious fever, produced by ex- 
haustion from her severe labors ia belialf of the Sant 
oe Fair. It is only a few daya ago that we were 
eailed upon to announce the death of Mra, Kirkland 
from a similar cause. 


—— Dr, Holmes, of Calais, Maine, a brother-in- 
law of Vice-President Hamlin, died suddenly, while 
visiting a patient. He had been trou*led iat some 
oo heait disease, which probably caused his 

eath. 


—— Julius Izard Pringle, EKeq., who died recently 
at Rome, Italy, was aman of fortune, from Charles - 
ton, 8. C., and one of the most accomplished luxuriaste 
of the iast balf century, 


—— Alexander Calame, of Geneva, Switze*land, one 
of the grandest landscape artist« on the “‘ontinent, is 
dead. Calame, though chiefly koowa in the United 
States by the lithographs aod etchings of his remark- 
able “ Stugies in the Alps,” was ove of the most 
sucecss!ul paysagists, as the French siy, where moun 
tama are conceraed, ia modern times. His chef 
@euvres are mostly to be found in the collections of 
the Emperors of Russia and of the French, of the 
Queen of Eogland and the Kicg of Prussia, 


ccidents and Offences.—lion. A. T. Ga't, 
of Cwmaaa, wa: rceatiy dove out of $2 000 by H. T. 
Machin, an ageot of his. to whom he gave a blank 
cheque, to be filled out to meet « draf. for a small 
amvunt about due, 


—— The Cincinnati papers rerort great excitement 
there in consequence of the disa»pesrance, between 
two days, of Messrs. Bodwell & Co., commission 
merchents, who sem to have acquired unlimited 
credit in some mv sterious way, and tu have imoroved 
their opportunities by forgetting to pay their bilis. 
They are supposed to have gone to Canada, 


— Rev. J. L. Jonson, a colored clergyman, who 
was arrested « Clifton, Canada, last January, upon a 
charge of trying to mduce negroes to enlist, hes just 
bien released, for the very simple reason that no one 
appeared to prefer charges against him. 


— There was a large fire in Lowell, Mass,, on the 
20th, in the Wamiset Steam Mill, used for various 
kinds of wood work. 


— On Wednesday night, the 20th April, a pas*en- 
ger train on the Lebaoon Valley railroad (c’eor ) had 
an accident, at the junction of the Nor h Lebanon 
road, in consequence of the malicious shif ing of a 
switch, The locomotive was broken up and the bag- 

age car and one passenger «ar thrown off the tres. 

‘he engineer, Thomas Gabriel, was badly scalded, 
No one else was injured. 

— The Adamantire Candle Works of C. H.Grant 
& Co., on 23d and Hamilton «treets, Philadelphia, 
were entirely dertroy:d by tire dn the 20th. Loss, 
$100,000; mostly intured. The firm cid an extensive 





busine: s, shipping 18,000 boxes of candles per month 
to California. 


—- A raft was recently discovered to be on fire 
while passing doww the “usquehanna river. Persona 
from the shore finally reached her, when they found 
three men on board, one burned to a crisp and the 
other two insensible. Nothmg could be learned of 
them; but ft is suppored that the raft took fire while 
they were saleep, or uncer the influence of liquor. 

Poreign.—The last foreign mail settles the ques- 
*son of the safety of Dr. Livingstone, the African ex- 
plorer, who was wepeuset to have been killed by the 
natives on the Zimbesi. The British war sloop Rapid 
has brought a letter from tishop Tozer, dated Mur- 
chraon (at the Luabo, mouth of the Zambesi river), on 
the 21st Deeember, which states that Dr. Livingston 
hasi oome back from his expedition y By- country, 
an: arrived at the foot of Murohison falis in Novem. 
ber and they intended to come down the river as roon 
as tiie water rose sufficiently og Ge Pioncer down. 


leave the country, a* it appeared en unsuitable field, 
and would return to Eogland bythe Cape The Bishop 
and his clergymen, however, were to visit the Gov- 
ernor of Mozampique. 

— A livery-steblekeeper, of Lordon, was recently 
swindied out of five sh! lings and two Giocees of gin 
and water by aman wh? r presented himself to be 
Lord John Russeil in a great hurry, and on his wey 
to Windsor, to see the Queen. 

—— Mzzioi hes addressed a letter to the Lordon 
Times. ia which he exonerates Mr, Stansfeld, Member 
of Parliament, from any connection with the recent 
attempts upon Napoleon’s life. 


Chi at.—Lieut. James Hutchineon, of the 
Veteran Re-erve Corps, tells a story of Gen. Grant. 
Lieut. Hutchinson is stationed in Wesbington. and a 


few days since was on duty as Officer of the Day at 
the War Department. An order was in force whi -h 
forbade smokivg in the building, and the sentries 
were instructed to enforce it. Ic so happened that 
among those who called to see Gen, nalleck was 
Lieut.-Gen Grant, who approached the door con- 
fidently, cigar in mouth, expecting, coubtless, to pass 
without question: but the veteran eoldier on guard 
knew his duty better. Bringing his ce down toa 
charge, he barred the Genere! out, and ioformed bim, 
respectfaily, that he couldn’t 4 in and keep his 
cigar! The Lieutenant-General is too goo" a disci- 
piinarian to dispute such a point; so he yielded, 
threw the obnoxious weed away ard wentin After 
his “eparture an order came down from Gen, Halleck 
rescinding the order about smoking, so far as it 
affected army officers! 


— George Francis Train caused quite a flutter 
in the breast of the clerk who has charge of the sword 
voting. Going up to that sanguine individual he 
in uces himself, and saying he wished to vote for 
Gen McClellan, asked the clerk if he had a blauk 
check. The cierk said he had not, but would get one, 
whereupon Geo, Francis said, ‘“* Never mind; I won’t 
trouble you,” and then magnificently taking out a 
dollar, voted for McClellan. 


—— Two of mots Theckeray, not before in print 
appeared in the last number of Fraser: ‘ Being told 
that an uaintance of his, who was notorious for 
his love of ber, had sailed for India, he said: ‘ He 
was a good fellow. Tase him for half and-half, 
we shall not look upon hie like again!” On his 
itroduction to one of the Harpers in New York, 
Thackeray had joked with him on the American 
contempt for copyright, and when he went into the 
drawing-room he took a little girl whom he found 
pieving there on to his knee, and, gazing at her with 
feigned wonder, taid in solemn tones, “ And this is a 
pirate’s daughter!” 


— <A dsguerrean artist in Manchester, New 
Hampshire, one day last week, having overheard 
part of aconversation between two ladies, impudently 
intruded himself upon their privacy, and made 
himself s9 obnoxious that the ladies have sent a 
atatement to the Manchester Daily ('nion, as a warn- 
ing to those who might wish their pictures taken. 


— A Bavarian professor announces that in 1865 
a comet shall come so close as to endanger this our 
esrth; and should it not attach itself to the earth as 
one globule of quicksilver to another, nor annihilate 
us, the sight will be most beautiful to b: hold, During 
three nights we shall have no darkness, put be 
bathed in the brilliant light of the blazing train, 


— In one Rhode island regiment are 14 brothers 
named Postly. Four of them are twins : 


—— In a private letter to the editor of the Wash- 
ington epublican, from the army, the writer telle a 
story of one of the farmers in the vicinity of Cul- 
peper, whose possessions lay in a dis rict where both 
armies have forrged, The old chao one day, while 
surveying rueiully the streaks in the soil where his 
fences once stood, remarked with much feeling: ‘‘I 
hain’t took no sides in this yer rebellion, but I'll be 
dog gorned if both sides hain’t took me.”’ 


—— The well-known romance in Nina, by Paesiclic, 
better known to Eoglish readere as ‘ Hope told » 
flattering Taie,” is »n arrangement of one of the 
ancient italian melodies suposed to be of Greek 
origin, and suvg by the h-lf-savage peasantry of 
Southern Italy —a kind of music which Paeriello was 
wont to collect. 


—— The anpual report of the Department for Re- 
gistration for Births, Deaths acd Marriages mentions 
two cases where parties were married between 70 and 
89 years of age. .nd one in which the happy cus omer 
was between 80and 90. Surely this is encouraging to 
those who were heretofore looked upon as hopeless 
cases. 





THE MASSACRE AT FORT PILLOW. 


A MASSACRE, savage in conception, savage 

| in ¢xecution, and savage in ite ol2 . ndorsement by 
| the rebels at the South and their minions - tthe North, 
| has horrified the land, 
Gn. Sherman tel: graphs that after the capture Jast 
week of Fort Piliow, near Coiumbus, by Forrest's 
| raiding rebel force, 300 of our colored soidiers, whom 
their commander had surrendered aa p'isoners of 
war. incluaing those who had been woundea in the 
defence, were butchered in vold blood by their 
captora. 

The Csiro Correspondent of the Associat-d Press 
adas that five of them were buried alive, Four of 
these were amung tne wounded, while the fifth was 
compelled to help cig the pits, and then tampled in 
and covered up. The correspondent adds tnat Gen. 
Chaimers gve notice that no quarter was her ceforth 
te be given to “ home-made” Yaniees—that is, to 
Southern Ucioaists, white or black 

The corrcapordent of the St. Louis Union tele- 
graph: that of 350 colored soldiers who were engaged 
io the defence but 56 ar’ lef. aiive and taatevery one of 
their (white) officers wis killed, Also, th tthe rebeis 
went over the field the morning after the fight and 
killed every wound:d negro who was not aireaoy 
dead, Many of our wounded, be ad 8, were shot in 
the hospita:, whch wes finelly vurned. Gen, Chal 
mers told the Union correspondent ‘hat he had en- 
d«avored to atop this butchery of prisoners, but that 
it was er to the policy of his Government to 
6 are negro soloiers or tacir (white) officers and that 


cer observed that our white troops would have bee: 
rotected from butchery if they had not been found 
gwhting side by side with negroes! 

This correspondent was on board the Union stéam 
boat Platte Valley, which was passing up the Missis- 
sippi on the dvy after the capture, and was hailed 
under a flag ot truce by the rebels, and invited to take 
away such of our wounded as had been left alive. 
That white as well as black soldiers were massacred 
by the rebels after all resistance had ccased—that 
black women, ind children not more than e'ght years 
old, were slaughtered like sheep—is attested ty the 
paesengers on the Pistte Valley. Some of our offi- 
cers on coard that steamb at . re reported to hive 
fraternised with Chalmcrs aod his murdering subor- 
dinates, tresfiny ther: with abundaat courtesy and 
whiskey. Fifty-aeven iv all out of a gerrinon of 600, 
were brought away wounded by the Platte Valley— 
only seven or eight of them colored; but 20 in all 
are said to h«ve been saved. Of the 57, eight died 
before the steamboat reached C:iro. 


hellish afterpiece: “‘ We have gleaned the facts of the 
fight from authentic sources, and they may be relied 
upon estrathfal. The rebels, under Forres:, appeared 
and drove in the pi‘kete about sunrise on Tuesday 
moraing. The garrison of the fort consisted uf about 
200 of the 13th Tennessee volunteers and 400 negro 
ar.illery, all under command of Major Booth, The 
gunbost No. 7 was also in the river. The rebels first 
attacked the two outer forts, and in several attempts 





Dr. Livingstone and the Bishop party were 
weil in health, The mission party also fmtonded to | 


to charge were repulsed. They were constavtly re- 
inforced, and extended thetr lines to the river on both 


A correspondent thus describes the battle and Ite | 


he considered that policy rigat! Another reba off- | 


| adding, 











sides of the fort. The garrison in the two outer ad 
were at length overpewrred by superior numbers, 
and about noon evacuated them and retired to the fort 
on the river. Here the fight ws maintained with 
preat obstinacy and continued till about four p.m, 
The approsch to the fort from the rear is over a gentile 
declivi-y, cles:ed and fully exposed to a raking fire 
from two sides of the fort. 

“ About 30 yards from the fort is a deep ravive, 
running all along the front, «nd so steep at tne bottom 
as to be hidden from the fort avd not commardec by 
its gune, The rebels chirged with great boldness 
down the declivity, avd faced wi hout blanching a 
murderous fire from the guns and small arms of the 
fort, and crowded into the ravine, where they were 
sheltered from fire by the steep bank which had been 
thus left by some unaccountable neglect or ignorance. 
Here the rebels organiz: d for a final charge upon the 
fort, after sending a flag of truce with a demand for a 
surrender, which was refused. The from 
the ravine was up through a deep, narrow gully and 
the steep embankments of the fort. The last charge 
was made about four p M., by the whole rebel force, 
and was succcesful, afier amort desperate and gallant 
defence, The rebel army wae estim.ted at from 2,000 
to 4,000, and succeeded by mere force of numbers. 

“The gunboat had not been idle, but guises by 
signals from the fort, poured upon the rebels a con- 
stant stream of shot and shell, She fired 260 shells, 
and, as testified to by these who could see, with mar 
velious precision and with fatal effect. Major Booth 
who was killed near the close of the fight, cond ucted 
the defence with great coolness, ekill and gallantry. 
His last signal to the boat was: ‘ We are hard pressed 
and shall be overpowered.’ He refused to surrender 
however, and fought to the last. By the unfform an 
voluntary testimony of the rebel officers, as well as 
the survivors of the fight, it is certain that the negro 
artillery regiments fought with the bravery and cool- 
ness of veterans, and served the guns with sk'll and 
prose. They did not falter nor flinch until at the 

ast charge. when it was evideat they would b> over- 
powers’, they broke aud fled towards the river, and 

ere commenced the most barbarous and cruel out- 
rages that ever the flendishness of rebels have per- 
petrated during the war. 

“ After the rebels were in undisputed posression of 
the fort, and the survivors haa surrendered, they 
commenced the indiscriminate butche:y of all the 
Umon sol¢iery. The colored soldiers threw down 
their guns and raised their «rma in token of surrender, 
but not the least attention was paid to it. They con- 
tinued ‘0; hoot down as they found. A number of 
them, findin no quarter was given, ran over the bluff 
t th river, an~ tried to conoes! themselves under 
the bank aad in the bushes, were pursued by the 
rebel saveges, and implored them to spare their lives. 
Their appeal, were made in vain, and thes «ere all 
shot down in cold blood and in full sight of the gun 
boet, chased and thot them dowr as they wouid cogs, 
I parsed up the bank of the river and counted 50 dead 
atrewed along. One had crawled into a hollow log 
apd was killed in it; another hai got over she bank 
in the river, and got on to a board that rau out into 


the waver. He lay on it, on hia face, with his feet in 
the water, He laid there when exposed stark and 
stiff. Severa: had tried to hide in crevices made by 


the ialling bank, and could not be seen without diff 
culty, but they were singled out and killed, 

‘From the >est inf. rmation I could get, the white 
soldi rs were, to a very considerable ext: ut treated 
in the same way. One of the 13th Tennessee on 
board—D. W. H.rrison—informsa me that after the 
surrender he was below the bluff, and one of the 
rebele presexted a pistol to shoot him. He told him 
he had surrendered, nd requested him not to fire, 
He ap»rea him, and direct d him to go up the bluff to 
the fort. Harrison asked bim to go before him, or he 
would be shotb othe:s, but he told him to go along. 
He started, and hae not rroceeded far before he meta 
rebel who presented his pistol. Harrison begges him 
not to fire, but payiog no attention to his request, he 
fired and shot him through the shoulder, and asother 
shot him in the leg, He fell, and while he lay, unsble 
to move, another came along snd was about to fire 
again, whea Harr gon told him he was badly wounaed 
twice, and implcre. him not to fire. He asked Har- 
risow if be had any money, He said he had a little 
money aod a w tch. The rebel took from him bia 
watch and $00 in money. and jeft him Harrison is 
prob bly fatally wounded, 

‘Several such cases have been related to me, and, f 
think, to a great ex'ent, the whites and negroes were 
indiscriminately murdered 11 e rebel Tennessreans 
have about the same bitterness against the rennesrer- 
a: ainthe Union army as against the neyrocs, 1 was 
told by a rebel officer that Gen Forrest shot one of 
his men and cut snotber with his sabre who were 
ehooting priscnere. It may be so. but he is reapon- 
sible for the conduct of his mea, and Gen, Chalmers 
stated publicly, while on the Platte Valley, that, 
though he did vot encourage or countenance his men 
in shootic g down negro caotives, yet that it was right 
and justifiab e.” j 

the President. who overlooked previous massacrer, 
hes poblic y declared that when official eccounts of 
the affair arr ve there eball ve retaliation, We trust 
this sha'l be 80; othe rwiee the troops, mocked bya 
Govert meovt tha’ uses them and then allows them to 
be slaugbtered, will rush on the plac # where th 
rebel prisoners are contineu and wipe ot In indis 
criminate slaughter the account of Fort Pillow. 


Cue Museum or Monarcns —The Em- 
percr apoleon III, bas established at the Louvre, 
alreavy so rich in cur orities and tressures of art, » 
museum of monarchs Here will be collected all the 
personal m:moriala which can be securcd of the 
sovireigns who have ruled over France, Among 
those row to be eeen in this interes ing collection 
are the following: Armes ad fragments of roya! orna- 
ments be ovging to Chi'deric; « curule chair of Da- 
gobert; the prayerbook, sceptre and swerd of Coarle- 
mgne; the brevary and baptismal vase of St. Louis; 
the armor worn by Francie I. on the famous tield of 
Pavia; the praye book of Mary Sturri, Queen of 
Frapeis If ; the helmet aid shield, spleo icly inlaid 
of the moustr Charlies 1X.; the armor of H: ar 
Quatre; the locksamith’s tools of the ha. less Louis 
XVI.; the c:cown worn by Napoleon I, at his corna- 
ton. 


Sir Water Scott, on lending a book toa 
friend, begged tha! he would not fail to retarn it, 
goud humoredly: “Aithough most of m 
frienas are bad arithmeticians, they are all good book- 
keepers |” 

This jest of Sir Walter’s reminds us of some poet’s 
witty verses, entitled “The Art of Book-keeping,” 
from which we give a few stanzas: 


“1. of my Spenser quite bereft, 
Last winter sore we shaken; 

Of Lemb I've but a quarter left, 
Nor could [ save my Bacon. 


“ They picked my Locke, to me far more 
Than Bramah’s patent worth ; 

And now my lorses I deplore, 
Without « Home on earth. 


“ They still have made me slight returns, 
And thus my grief divide; 

For, oh! they curcd » ec of my Burns, 
And eared my Akenside, 


* But all I think I shall not ray, 
Nor let my anger burn; 

For as they have not found me Gay, 
They have not left me Sterne.” 


CORRECTING HIS OnTHOGRAPHY.—In a com- 
petitive examination held for the purpose of appoint- 
log fit persous to some of the Government offices 
one of the candidates inadvertently spelt the wor 
Venice with two n’s; thas “ Vennice.” The exami- 
per, an Englishman, but not always a correct speaker, 
eternly inquired : 

“Do you not know, sir, that there is but one hem in 
Venice?” 

“Then, ogg* must be very scarce there,” was the 
ready reply. The candidate passed. 
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“THE SOUTH WIND. 
BY AMANDA T. JONES. 


Ou, the light south wind! 
It brought us the odor of orange bowers, 
Of citron trees and of all rare flowers, 
As we sat by our doors in summery hours, 
Did the light south wind. 





Oh, the sweet south wind! 
It brought us the oriole’s love-breathing note, 
The paroquet’s praise of his pretty green coat, 
The carols that rush from the mockingbird’s 
throat, 
Did the sweet south wind. 


Oh, the loud south wind! 
It — the rade song and the African’s 
’ 
It brought us—oh, shame !—his deep sighs of 
unrest, 
When the foot of his master bore hard on his 
breast, . : 
Did the loud south wind. 


Oh, the wild south wind! 
It brought us the murmurs of bitterness first, 
Then threats of the traitor (for ever accurst), 
And the hum of a tempest just ready to burst, 
Did the wild south wind. 


Oh, the mad south wind! 
It brought us the surge of a battle maelstrém, 
The cracking of rifles, the cannon’s deep 
boom, 
The crashing of mortars, the thunders ofdoom, 
Did the mad south wind. 


Oh, the sad south wind! 
It told us anew the dark story of Cain, 
Rehearsing, to grieve us, again and again, 
The groans of the dying, the dirge for the 
slain, 
Did the sad south wind. 


Oh, the glad south wind! 
It brings the sweet bugle-note, piercing and 
strong, 
Proclaiming the triumph of Right over Wrong, 
And we lift up our voices to join in the song, 
Of the glad south wind. 








Married Four Days without Knowing it! 

MARRIED four days without knowing it! 
Was such a thing ever heard of? I fancy not; it 
wouldn’t agree with the eternal fitness of things. 
Nevertheless, I was married in broad daylight, in 
full possession of my senses, and was not aware of 
the happy fact until four days afterwards! How 
did it happen? Ah, dear reader, it is just my pur- 
Pose to relate that: 





My father’s patronymic was Dimple, and I was 
the only littlé Dimple that he and my mother could 
boastof. My father died four years before I attained 
my majority, and I fell heir to The Willows, a 
goodly fortune and large share of inherent bash- 
fulness; inherent, I say, because my worthy:mother 
often told me that my father was the most bashful 
young man that sheevermet with. From the time 
of my father’s death my mother lived very retired ; 
indeed, so secluded was I from the outside world, 
that when manhood’s years were upon me, and 
circumstances threw me into society, I found my- 
self incapable of assuming the position due to me. 
I was possessed of talents, had an excellent 
education and much information, for I had been a 
great reader—my books had been my chief com- 
panions—yet with all my studying and reading I 
had neglected the great book of society, that book 
of so many types. 

To be sure, I had some acquaintances—even a 
hermit knows somebody—yet these were made by 
no exertions on my part. I had no young lady 
friends; I belonged to no “set;” I knew no “ jolly 
fellows ;” and if I mention our minister and a few 
worthy church members, my teachers, persons with 
whom I had business transactions, and some 
ancient friends of my mother’s, I will have enum- 
erated all who were honored by having me notice 
them. In my usual intercourse with men I could 
proceed without embarrassment, but when “ out,” 
when in company—as I found I had to be after I 
had taken upon myself the ownership and manage- 
ment of our home—I was il) at ease; my conver- 
sational powers were of the poorest description; I 
was not affable, even at commonplace; and, know- 
ing my failings, I strove to be as retiring and un- 
assuming as possible. My blushing, stammering 
and confusion in the presence of ladies made me a , 
butt for their sly ridicule, and my impressions of 
them were not flattering; I conceived them to be a 
flirting, affected set, who thought it womanly to 
measure their abilities by their conquests and apply 
the term “soft” to goodnatured gentlemen of 
modest dispositions. Alas, the string attached to 
my mother’s apron had had very strong ties for her 
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dear boy! 


THE PLAZA DE HIDALGO, MATAMORAS.—FROM A SKETOH BY OUR SPECIAL ARTIST, C. EB. H. BONWILL. 


Asa matter of course such game as myself was 
not to be neglected; my wings were well feathered, 
and the people knew it. In my walks, bows from 
obsequious individuals were plenty; professional 
men were “happy to meet” me; elderly gentlemen 
shook my hand in a fatherly manner, asking me to 
call and see them at their houses: ‘“‘ And you know, 
my dear Dimple, if I should not be home, why, the 
ladies will be only too glad to receive you.” En- 
terprising mammas, prospeeting for gold, thought 
me as rich a spot as they could strike on, and al- 
though their daughters were happy in ridiculing 
my failings, they would have been much happier 
had I paid court to them. Did I ever think of 
marrying? Oh, yes; but I had never seen a reality 
that would approach my ideal of a wife, and some- 
times I blamed myself for looking for too much 
perfection. Invitations to call and inv‘tations to 
parties were alike neglected, although my mother 
strove to persuade me to accept some of them, that 
I might rub off some of the rust of disuse; and I 
became more of a bookworm than ever, wishing 
for no other world than The Willows, no other 
society than that of the speakers of the silent 
language—my books. 

At last, however, a circumstance transpired 
which materially altered the monetony of my lite. 
A serious trespass on my property gave me occa- 
sion to consult Judge Walker, of Salem, who had 
been one of the executors of my father’s will, and 
who had always been his legaladviser. On calling 
at his office one afternoon, I found that he was at 
court, presiding at a murder trial. My business 
was urgent, it would be imprudent to delay the 
matter too long, and as it was impossible to confer 
with the judge‘then, I concluded to wait and see 
him at his house during the evening. The Willows 
was a mile out of town, and the judge’s residence 
just half-way between. Eight o’clock found me at 
the wicket-gate that opened into the judge’s garden, 
and there I stopped and shuddered—the judge had 
a daughter! I had forgotten that. What would I 
do? “Oh, never mind, my boy,” said I, to myself; 
“ask for the judge, transact your business, and 
depart with a clear conscience.” Certainly, just 
the idea. 











According to Law—but no Clergyman. 





Through the wicket-gate, up the gravel-walk, 
under the grapevine, and I was onthe stoop. This 
was built in piazza style, and between its shadow, 
the darkness of the night and the want of a light 
im the hall, I had trouble im finding the knocker. 
A hard rap at this was soon answered by a pattering 
of feet, and a voice singing, “Charley is my dar- 
ling!” The door was hurriedly opened, and before 
I could speak a pair of arms were thrown about 
my neck, and a girlish voice said: ' 


num 
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“ That little Affair of the Trespass.” 


What detained you so long, father ?” ' 

Anda plump, warm cheek was pressed against 
mine, as if the owner was waiting to receive the 
paternal kiss. 

This was a predicament for a bashful man. I 
had never kissed a young lady in my life, and now 
to have a handsome girl’s arms about my neck and | 
a pair of lips so close to mine was rather—well, it 
was more than I had for. I was em- 
barrassed, yet I admit that I actually thought of 
giving her a loving hug and a kiss, and then beg her 
pardon and tell her that I mistook her for. my 
mother. As I said, I was embarrassed; and it was 
not until the arms were taken from my neck, my 


"| fair embracer saying, ‘Why, father, what is the 


matter?” that I found words to explain myself. 

“ My dear young lady—a—that is, Miss Walker, 
your father is not me; you must—a—or at least I 
must—” 

At this juncture the appearance of a servant with 
a light put an end to my elaborate apology, and 
discovered me with hat in hand trying to articulate 
something, and Miss Walker standing « beautiful 
picture of confusion. She had retreated a few 
steps, but had neither screamed nor fainted; her 
curls were slightly disordered; her cheeks were 
covered with womanly blushes; and a startled ex- 
pression was on her face, which relaxed into « 
smile as she recognised me, and broke the awkward 
silence : 

“Why, Mr. Dimple! Dear me, what a mistake 


Ihave made! I was sure you were father; you 
must excuse me, sir.” 
Excuse her! certainly I would. Such mis- 


takes I thought very excusable, especially with 
such a fair offender. My embarrassment over, I 
stated my business, and knowing, of course, tha 
the judge was not at home, I was taking my leave, 
begging « world of pardons, when « very pressing 
invitation to stay and await the judge’s coming 
brought me to a halt. 

My distrust of woman generally half persuaded 
me to deeline, but Miss Walker's conduct after 
her little, and, to me, pleasing mistake; her un- 
affectedness andcherming nonchalance had awaken- 
ed my dormant admiration—I liked the girl. I 
sacrificed my distrust, entered the parlor, consider- 
ing myself a doomed man, and was seated in an 
armchair before one of those grate fires that I 





loved so much. 
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She busied herself a few moments putting away 
scme sewing, and as she flitted here and there [hada 
chance to observe her. She was of medium height, 
and her figure was perfection, well set off by a close 
fitting dress reaching the neck, and relieved by 
tasty linen collar and brooch, while linen cuffs ter- 
minated the sleeves. Her face had that quiet, 
modest expression of true beauty; her lips full and 
pouting, and her chin well rounded, both showing 
strong love and affection; her eyes large and blue, 
and her well-shaped head adorned with a profusion 
of chestnut curls. She kept chatting all the time, 
endeavoring to keep me at ease; but the little con- 
tretemps on my arrival, and her pleasing manner, 
had stolen away half my diffidence. 

At length the clearing-up was finished, and she 
seated herself in a rocking-chair beside me. 

“You know, Mr. Dimple,” said she, as she 
shook back her curls, displaying a bea 
formed neck, “father is away usually most of 
day, and I am always happy to meet him on his 
return and receive his kiss. Since dear mother 
died I have loved him more than I ever did, and I 
always feel sorry to part with him and always glad 
to welcome him home—that will account for my 
affectionate reception of you this evening,” and 
she smiled pleasantly. 

I stammerd out something about her having no 
occasion to excuse herself at all; then I coughed, 
and was near losing ground, but Tom Moore saved 
me. A volume of his poems was lying near, and I 
took it up and opened it. 

The page before me bore the title of the second 
section of “Lalla Rookh,” “Paradise and the 
Peri,” andin pencil on the margin was written: 
“This poem contains the best sentiment of Lalla 
Rookh”—my own opinion exactly, and I mustered 
courage enough to express that opinion to Miss 
Walker. 


From this remark’ sprung a conversation that 
lasted during a good part of my stay. I found 
that she was well read in both prose and poetry, 
and they had been my life study—English litera- 
ture had been my particular hobby, I told her as 
much, and greweloquent on my favorite theme. I 
reviewed the poets from old Chaucer to Tennyson, 
not forgetting our own children of the Lyre; I 
snubbed the classics and pitted Milton against 
them; I repeated Shakespeare's ‘‘Seven Ages,” 
and even gestured in doing so; I gave Ben Jon- 
son the cold shoulder; I praised Goldsmith for his 
truth and simplicity, and lamented poor Chatter- 
ton; I defended Byron, and challenged any poet to 
equal Moore for melody and sentiment. Then I 
glanced at the prose writers, winding up with 
Irving, and giving as a sample of his beautiful 
style his description of the Alhambra by moonlight. 
Here I dropped authors, but fearing that I would 
lose vantage if I quitted books altogether, I ran the 
risk of being considered a bibliomaniac, and took 
up biography and history; and found that Miss 
Walker was almost as well informed on the lives 
of eminent personages, and as well acquainted 
with historical facts,as myself. Mind you, I did 
not do all the talking myself; oh, no; my fair com- 
panion gave her opinions and expressed her views 
freely; and when we came down to sommonplace 
(and I let myself down slowly, for I dreaded what 
was to me shaky ground), I found myself con- 
versing as if I had known her for years. I was 
astonished at myself; I found that I had conver- 
sational powers that I had never dreamt of. And 
what had brought them to light? -That is easy 
answered—I had found what I had long sought for, 
@ person whose tastes sympathised with my own, a 
woman of education and liberal sentiments, who 
could converse on other subjects than the usual 
small talk of society. I need not say that she was 
my admiration, but it was not her intellectual ao- 
quirements alone that pleased me—her whole man- 
ner was pleasing; as she looked in my face while 
talking, her eyes had the open, honest look of the 
true woman; there was no affectedness in voice or 
action; and her smiles were much different from 
the quizzing ones I had been used to. I was 
charmed ; I forgot the hours and my bashfulness; 
and the spell was not broken until a footstep sound- 
ed on the gravel walk—Miss Walker started—then 
a heavy foot on the stoop. “Oh, it’s father, I’m 
sure,” and she hurried to the hall, and I could hear 
the door open before the knocker sounded; then a 
kiss and tender inquiries from daughter to father 
as to what detained him; then a whisper about 
‘the gentleman in the parlor ’—which caused “the 
gentleman in the parlor” a flurry of the heart— 
then the door opened and the hale old judge him- 
self entered, followed by his daughter. I arose and 
instantly commenced a hurried, stammering apolo- 
gy for intruding; but the judge stopped me as he 
grasped my hand warmly : 

“Why, my dear boy, this needs no apology; 
happy to see you, sir—consider yourself at home. 
Where have you kept yourself? I believe I have 
not seen you since the settliag-up cf your father’s 
will; snug property that of The Willows, sir.. Sit 
down, sir; git down. Sorry that I was not here 
sooner, but we had a long trial and a most obstin- 
ate jury. Threatened to lock them up until to- 
morrow, and—no, Lizzie, thank you, I have had 
some supper—and as I was saying, Mr. Dimple, 
that made them act like sensible men.” 

Here I managed to state the cause of my visit, 
but thought that he must be weary of law for one 
day at least, and that the affair of the trespass 
might lie over until some other time. 

“ Ah! yes, Mr. Dimple, it is rather a troublesome 
aftair; but we can easily settle it some othcr time. 
I have to sentence the culprit to-morrow after- 
noon—sorry to have to do it, sir; clever, manly 
young fellow—did it all in a moment of passion— 
but the law must be satisfied, and I will be at lei- 
sure in the evening; suppose you call in the even- 
ing ?” 

Did I like the idea of having to call on the next 
evening? I think I did—I am very sureI did. On 


that had come over me within a few hours. Charles 
Dimple, Esq., of The Willows, had become an 
altered Dimple. Certainly Lizzie Walker was not 
perfection’s self, but I resolved that seeking for 
entire perfection would no longer be one of my im- 
perfections. Fancy was busy. Said she to me: 
“ Now that you have broken the ice, your bashful- 
ness will amount to nothing; you do not know your 
own worth; why, your money is all-powerful; and 
all you will have to do is to propose, and she will 
accept you without a demur.” But my better 
judgment said: ‘If she’s the girl you take her to 
be, she’ll do nothing of the kind.” ‘Spoken like 
yourself, my boy,” said 1; and buttoning my coat 
to the chin, I faced a penetrating nor’easter, and 
was at home in afew moments. My mother was 
sitting up for me. 

“Why, Chgrles,” said she, in a troubled tone, 
«where have you been? Did you see the judge?” 

‘Oh, yes, mother. Saw her as soon as I called, 
and it is all right. She says——” 

“She says! Who ?” 

“ Why, the judge, to be sure; he thinks it’s a 
clear case, and I tell youshe’s splendid. Hold her 
well up, and she’ll take hedge and ditch; give 
her fair play, and I'll back her against the field!” 

“Why, Charles, are you crazy? What are you 
talking about ?” ‘ 

“Why, Miss Walker, to be sure. She is as fine 
a young lady as—eh! oh!” 

Here'I came to my senses, and related my even- 
ing’s experience. I found in my mother a sympa- 
thetic listener. She thought, since she was getting 
well on in years, that a new mistress would be a 
good acquisition to The Willows. She would have 
broached the subject before, were it not for my 
backwardness, and now since I hed met with such 
an estimable young lady as Miss Walker, she ad- 
vised me to keep up the acquaintanceship. Believ- 
ing that my mother spoke like a sensible woman, 
I then and there resolved that, if my spirits would 
keep me up, I would keep up the acquaintanceship. 
Sleep was long in paying her visit that night; my 
brain was too busy, and when at last I was under 
her influence dream followed dream; and when I 
arose in the morning I could have sang ‘‘ Her 
bright smiles haunt me still.”” I was impatient 
until evening came, and when at last the curtains 
of night were fairly drawn I donned my sprucest 
attire, and with cane in hand took my way to the 
home of my legal adviser—of course only on busi- 
ness, just to settle that litile affair of the trespass, 
youknow. Through the wicket-gate, up the gravel- 
walk, under the grapevine, and I was again at the 
knocker. I confess my heart was fluttering, but 
wasn’t I on business? Certainly I was. I was 
ushered into the parlor, the judge met me at the 
door with outstretched hand, and shook mine 
warmly. Lizzie recaived my proffered hand with 
a pleasant smile, and placed achair for me between 
herself and father. That evening I shall ever re- 
member as among the pleasantest of my life. I did 
not allow myself to become embarrassed during the 
whole of my stay; but perhaps I was just a little 
bit absent-minded, for several times I caught my- 
self looking at Lizzie when talking earnestly to the 
judge; and I also remember that I forgot “that 
little matter of the treepass” entirely. Ah! yes; 
there had been a trespass committed on my pro- 
perty, but Lizzie had committed a greater trespass 
on my heart. 

After this I often paid an evening visit to the 
judge’s, and he soon saw the way matters were 
drifting. He would sit chatting awhile always after 
my arrival, and then, like a good old soul, he would 
steal off to his library or bed, and leave Lizzie and 
I to ourselves. 

That was a pleasant time, that courtship of mine. 
It lasted a year, and seemed like a lorg dream. 
Lizzie’s society: was a world to me, and an evening 
not passed in her company seemed like a blank in 
my existence. I loved her with all the devotion of 
my ardent nature, and well I knew that she re- 
turned it ‘‘ measure for measure.” Ours was not 
like the love of two beings who meet by accident, 
become mutually affected, and front which springs 
a spontaneous love at first sight. No, it was deeper, 
holier; it was the love of two natures well met. 
When I proposed marriage I was pot accepted 
on account of wealth; it was out of pure love, and 
Lizzie told me so in such a confiding, womarly 
way that | pressed her to my heart, and—well, I 
hardly remember how many times I kissed her. 

Of course I was aware that the judge would offer 
no objection to our union, nevertheless it was 
necessary that I should ask his consent, and this 
bothered me not a little. Many an off-handed 
fellow would have settled such a simple affair in a 
trice, and took it all as a matter of business; but 
I—ah, well, I had some of my backwardness left. 
I shall never forget the humorous scene that 
ensued when I tried to unbosom myself to the 
j Lizzie was in the parlor on my arrival, but 
she well knew the nature of my errand and stole 
away. My legal adviser was in one of his best 
humors, and I immediately went to business. _ 
“I came down this evening, judge, to—té tell 
you that I have, or at least 1 would like to—to 
know if there could by any possibility be a flaw in 
the lease you had drawn up for my tenant yester- 
day ?” 

“Oh, certainly not, sir; certainly not. One of 
my best clerks drew it up, and I examined it 
myself.” 7 

“ Well, there is another matter I wish to speak 
about—a—how do you find legal business, now, 
sir? But—ea—as I was saying—you know, sir, in 
the course of human events it often becomes 
necessary for a man to—to—of course you under- 
stand me ?” 

“Perfectly, my dear boy, perfectly.” 

Bat that “ perfectly” seemed to me as a matter of 
coum) for in place of saying ‘‘ God bless you, my 
boy,” and asking which was the happy day, he 
kept silence, and I was just a little confused. 
“Well, siz, you know that affair which must fall 
to our lot. You understand—” 


“Oh, yes, perfectly. You object to a fair being 
held in your lot, and you desire me to—” 

“No, no, sir; I was going to ask you for a—” 

** You were about to remark that—a—” 

«I was going to say—a—” 

“Yes, Mr. Dimple—be cool, my boy—you were 
going to say—a—” 

“ Yes, I was going to remark that—” . 

“That you were about to—to—eh ?” 

“Eh? yes, that’s it—or I mean—a—” 

“ Ah, my dear frienti, that is it exactly. I have 
proposed to Lizzie, and we await your consent.” 

I got the terrible words out at last, and the judge 
laid back in his chair and laughed loudly; and 
when he recovered himself and tried to speak he 
relapsed into another fit, and laughed louder and 
longer, while I sat looking very sheepish. But the 
dear old fellow came to my rescue. 

‘Not over your backwardness yet, Charley? I 
thought you had acquired a good deal of assurance 
by this time, still I suppose you only acted asa 
great many do in like instances. Quite natural, 
perhaps, and very like human nature. You wish 
my consent; you have it, my boy, and always had 
it. Nay, it gives me pleasure to know that I am 
consigning Lizzie to your care, and I feel a load 
lifted off my heart; for my years are to 
weigh me down, Charley, and I might be called 
away at any moment. Yet I will find it hard to 
part with her who has been the light of my home 
so long, but an old man must not be selfish. No, 
no, an old man must not be selfish—take her, and 
know that you are getting one who has never been 
spoiled by the affectations of society, and who 
knows how to make home happy.” 

The day we appointed for the wedding soon 
drew near, and as we were sitting chatting in the 
judge’s parlor one evening about two weeks before 
the day, the judge proposed that, as I might get 
confused during the performance of the ceremony, 
he would put us through the marriage form, so as 
to give me a slight idea as to howI should act. 
To this we agreed; a servant was called as witness, 
the various questions put and answered, certificate 
signed, &c., and the judge pronounced me perfect. 
The day following I went to New York on business, 
and returned in three days, bringing with me a 
handsome piece of white satin for Lizzie’s wedding 
dress. I was unfolding it to her admiring gaze 
when the judge came in. 

“ This is for the dress, sir,” said I. 

** What dress do you refer to, Charley ?” 

“Why, for the wedding—when we get married, 
you know.” 

“No man shall ever marry you to my daughter, 
sir.” , 

The judge was looking “‘ awfully severe,” but I 
thought I saw a merry twinkle in his eye. 

‘* Are you in earnest, sir? Did you not—” 

“Tam in earnest. You are a married man!” 

Oh, the horror of that moment! My dream of 
happiness so rudely broken! I was almost 
speechless. Lizzie begged her father to explain. 

“ What is the necessity of an explanation, my 
dear, when you know that you are a married 
woman !” 

Then there was a mingling of masculine groans 
and feminine screams, and I forgot my “retired 
disposition,” and grew indignant. 

“ How dare you, presume, sir,” said I, “ to 
encourage my attentions to—” 

“There, Charley, my boy,” interrupted the 
judge, his frown giving way to smiles, “ pray do 
not get into a passion. Every word that I said 
wastrue. You are both married—to each other. 
I am justice of the peace, you know, and can take 
a minister’s duties—in the matrimonial way—upon 
myself. Excuse a practical joke, my children.” 
A light broke over me. 

** And that mock ceremony was—” 

“Tt was a real ceremony. You both gave your 
consent to everything, and committed matrimony 
unwittingly.” 

Lizzie and I looked at each other; to be married 
four days and know nothing about it was—well, it 
was too baa; the joke was altogether too practical. 
But after all I considered myself a lucky dog. 
Had it not been for “‘ that litcle affair of the tres- 
pass” I should never have found my treasure; and 
the judge’s way of marrying us saved me, very 
likely, from having to wade through a sea of 
blunders. So I took Lizzie home, and soon after 
that the judge sold his property, apd then he and 
mother and Lizzie and I all lived together at The 
Willows. 








NATCHITOCHES. 


NaTCHITOCHEs takes its name from an Indian 
tribe that once flourished on the banks of Red river, 
but who have long since passed away. The French, 


who led to them, reared their little village 
the pines, on the red clay banks of old Red 
river, about four miles from the present raft-cl 


river. It was a place of wealth, and had of late years 

rown to be « place of trade and activity. As the 

lic Church had selected it as the seat of a bishop 

to rule over the flock in westera Louisiana, this gave 

it an , too, by adorning it with acath and 
convents, which break monoton: 


the 80 common in 

wine" tnelives coum Fo Deze wane es ts 

steeple. inclirations northern \e 
The populetion of the village and parish Was, at the 


commencement of the war, about 15,000, less than half 
being freemen. The population of Natchitoches itself 
was about 3,000. 


It was an important place for the rebels, and for it 


and Shreveport they will 7, 4 5 
Nachitoches was entered Gen, Banke on March 


3ist, after a brisk but shoe oe in which he 


routed the enemy 
Our Ar ist, who entered with Banke’s army, sends 
the faithful sketch which we present. 
Crossing Cane River. 


We give, moreover, two views by our § Artist 
of the crossing of Cane river, on the 3ist, by Gen. 
Lee’s cavalry, oy fording, and in part by the bridges, 
whi-h the retreaiing encmy had not time to desiroy 
completely ; and also of the Army of the Gulf, ander 
Gen. Franklin, crossing by bridges and pontons on 
the eame day. The point sketched is about 54 miles 
above Alexandria. 

We gave last week a aketch of the action at Orump’s 
hill, ry ahh will hh 
taken on cy our Special t, terri- 
ble engagement which has made Pisnesas hill a sat 








muyy way home that night I reflected on the onange 





THE VIOLETS. 


BY JULIE LEONAED. 


Down where the river and little brook meet, 


Under a tuft of bright green grass, 
Hidden away from the wandering feet 
Of any who chanced to pass, 


Nestled a knot of violets blue, 

That bathed in the sun and d in the dew, 

And saw in the river their own rare hue 
Reflected as in a glass. 


They bloomed in the sunlight, so warm and gay, 
And smilingly welcomed each passing shower; 

Tney laughed at the brook as it ran away 
And past their little bower. * 

They loved the soft breath of the balmy air, 

And breathed out a fragrance rich and rare, 

So subtle it was—and it was not there— 

\ In the heart of each sweet flower. 


No rude hand plucked them from out their place, 
Away from that cool and shady spot, 

But the soft wind kissed them with soft embrace, 
To show they were not forgot ; 

And day after day the sweet song of the bird 

And the cry of the chirruping cricket were heard, 

And the heart of each blossom with joy was stirred, 
And blessed its quiet lot. 








ca 
Which was the Guilty Cousin? 

A Monsrgur DE BouGAINVILLE, who com- 
mitted suicide at the Palais Royal, in August, 
1789, in consequence of ruinous losses at play, left 
an only child, Julie de Bougainville, in a state but 
little removed from destitution. The young lady 
was in, her seventeenth year; not at all attractive 
in person; and the only resource left her was to 
embrace the profession of anun. Though piously 
enough disposed, she resigned herself with reluc- 
tance to a life for which she had no vocation; but 
ultimately, yielding to necessity, she entered an 
Ursuline convent, near Paris, the regular confessor 
of which establishment was Father Etienne 
Lafont, an aged venerable priest, who had from 
his youth officiated at the church of Nétre Dame. 
Julie de Bougainville beiieved herself to have no 
relative nearer than a far-off cousin, M. Dupré, a 
notary in extensive practice, through whose 
influence she obtained admittance amongst the 
Ursuline sisterhood. Her father’s only brother, 
Alexis de Bougainville, had emigrated when quite a 
young man, though a widower, to the Brazils, where 
he had remarried; but full ten years having elapsed 
since he was last heard from, he was concluded to 
be dead. His first wife had a boy-child when he 
espoused her—Alphonse Bertin, who was now a clerk 
in the notary’s office. His, Alphonse Bertin’s, 
cousin, Eugéne Le Gros, the only son of the first 
Madame Alexis Bougainville’s sister, had reached 
the grede of lieutenant in the 2d of the line. He 
had served with some distinction, in America, 
under Lafayette. To each of these young men M 
Alexis de Bougainville had frequently sent pre- 
sents, though never such costly ones as those he 
forwarded to his‘niece Julie. Bertin and Le Gros 
were both on very friendly terms with Made- 
moiselle de Bougainville, whom they had acous- 
tomed themselves to address as ‘‘ Ma Cousihe.” 

The young Bertin was held in high esteem by 
M. Dupré; and an acquaintance which he had 
formed with a very pretty, very clever, very 
designing modiste, and daughter of a modiste, 
Josephine Ramon, gave the notary much uneasi- 
ness. He had often, and warmly, expostulated 
with the infatuated lover, but upon that point 
Alphonse was obstinate,/ inflexible, and there 
appeared no doubt that, sooner or later, he would 
consummate his folly by marriage. Eugéne Le 
Gros was also an admirer of the fascinating 
modiste, though not to the extent of desiring to 
share with her and starve upon his lieutenant’s 
pay. M. Dupré had always manifested what 
Alphonse Bertin deemed an unreasonable anti- 
pathy towards Le Gros. The notary knew more 
of the lieutenant than his cousin did. 

Such was the state, of things in general, when 
some twelve months after Julie de Bougainville 
‘entered the Ursuline convent, and, of course, 
many more bef re it would have been possible for her 
to take the irrevocable vow, a letter reached M. 
Dupré, from Brasil, which at once entirely changed 
the aspect of affairs. It was a communication, 
from a Brazilian lawyer, announcing the death. 
but a short time previous, of M. Alexis de Bou- 
gainville. He had died wifeless—childless. Ma- 
dame Bougainville and their offspring, two girls, 
had been carried off by fever within a few days of 
each other. The suddenness of the stroke com- 
pletely broke down the already failing health of 
the husband and father, who survived the calamity 
a few weeks only. He had some time before 
realised his property, with a view to investment in 
French or rather European securities, al] of which, 
amounting to over six hundred thousand francs 
($420,000), was devised by his latest testamentary 
disposition to Julie de Bougainville, his niece, with 
the exception of twenty thousand francs ($4,000), 
which were to be equally divided between Alphonse 
Bertin and Eugéne Le Gros. Should, however, 
Julie de Bougainville die without issue, the 
bequest to her, which must be permanently 
invested in the French funds, would go to 
Alphonse Bertin—minus thirty thousand francs to 
be paid to Eugéne Le Gros. ‘And in case of Bertin 
dying childless, Le Gros would be general and unfet- 
tered legatee. The Brazilian lawyer concluded by 
requesting instructions as to the channel by which 
the legacy should be transmitted to Paris, &c. 

Over this letter M. Dupré must have pondered 
long and anxiously; since, according to his own 
worn testimony, it was not till a week after 
receiving it that he disclosed the important intelii- 
gence to Alphonse Bertia, and to Alphonse Bertin 
enly. To neither Julié de Bougainville not to 
Le Gros did he let fall a hint of the matter. 
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termined upon a scheme for breaking off the young 
man’s connection with Josephine Ran.on, and 


marrying him to Mademoiselle de Bougaiuville. A | 


long conference with his protegé resulted in a prom- 
ise on the part of Alphonse to give up the modiste 
and marry ie de Bougainville, who was to be 
kept in igmorance of the bequest till some time 
after wedlock. At first it was settled that, as Julie 
de Bougainville had only taken the white veil, M. 
Dupré should take the necessary steps for with- 
drawing her from the convent, and she consenting, 
of which no doubt seems to have been entertained, 
celebrate the marriage cpenly. Two orthree hours 
afterwards Alphonse Bertin, who, meanwhile, had 
seen Josephine, objected to such hasty proceed- 
ings. He himself required time for reflection—say 
a fortnight. Finding the young man had taken 
his resolution, the notary yielded, and advanced 
him a considerable sum of money; soon after re- 
ceiving which, Bertin, ‘‘ who was much flurried 
and excited,” quitted the house. A few lines, 
traced in pend@l @pon a scrap of paper and left upon 
a table in his bedroom, apprised M. Dupré that he 
should not return till the fortnight’s grace agreed 
upon had expired. 

Two days after that period had elapsed Alphonse 
returned to the notary’s late at night, on foot, and 
in a very strange condition; his clothes were torn 
and soiled, his face scratched and bloody. He was 
much agitated—said, in a confused, incoherent 
manner, that he had been assaulted and robbed by 
a woman andaman. He could describe neither of 
them; and upon being asked where,or near where, 
the assault and robbery had taken place, replied, 
after a hesitating pause : 

“Near, or at least about a quarter of a lesgue 
from a cabaret called Le Lion d’Or, where I passed 
the evening.” , 

The next morning he informed the notary that 
he had finally decided upon marrying Mademoiselle 
de Bougainville, and it would be well that the affair 
should be put in train at once, lest he might change 
his mind. M. Dup:é, much pleased, declared he 
would set off for the Ursuline Convent within an 
hour at latest. When the notary was about to de- 
part the vacillating young man solicited a short 
delay, and being refused, for M. Dupré would be 
trifed with no longer, he turned pale as paper 
(pale comme du papier), and but for a glass of 
brandy given him by the conciérge would, the con- 
ciérge thought, have fainted outright. I should 
have before stated that Alphonse Bertin was a 
young man of an unusually sensitive, excitable 
temperament. 

M. Dupré's cabrislet was not long in conveying 
him to the Urguline Convent. The porter at the 
gate, ene Jules Bart, who looked like a viei/le mous- 
tache that had once belonged to a regiment re- 
cruited exclusively from the ranks of the ruffianry 
of Paris, received him with an impudent grin, and 
the remark, in an undertone, as M. Dupré passed 
on, that the mother superior would hear news of 
her stray lamb sooner than she »xpected. 

Utterly confounding news greeted M. Dupré from 
the severe lips of the mother superior. Mademoi- 
selle Julie de Bougainville—Sister Marie Agnes— 
had surreptitiously left the convent the previous 
evening, and hed not since been heard of. A mes- 
senger was at that moment on ¢he way to inform 
the notary of his ward’s inexplicable, disgraceful 
flight. 

Those words were scarcely uttered when a com- 
missary of gendarmes was announced, and entered 
the apartment. 

“ Our search,” said he, in a sad, feeling tone, 
“has been successful—too successful. We found 
the dead body of Mademoiselle de Bougainville in 
a wet ditch, about a mile away. ‘he has been 
cruelly murdered. Upon the unfortunate’s per- 
son,” continued the officer, consternation and hor- 
ror holding his auditors dumb—‘ upon the unfor- 
tunate’s person [ found this paper; and near the 
spot this newly-torn-off fragment of cloth. They 
may assist in tracing the assassin. Your name,” 
added the officer, addressing M. Dupré, “ {s men- 
tioned in the papér.” 

“My name!” . 

“Your name. I may not part with the note for 
an instant; but I will read itto you. The hand is 
evidently a disguised one : 

“MADEMOISELLE DE BouGAINVILLE—You are 
intended to be the victim of an infamous plot, ar- 
ranged and the chief parts filled up by the mother 
superior, the notary Dupes, and his favorite, Al- 
phonse Bertin. The object is to secure and divide 
amongst them an immense fortune bequeathed to 
you by M. Alexis de Bougainville, your not lo 
since deceased uncle. According to the terms o 
the will, you will forfeit the bequest should you 
ever become a professed nun—your uncle, though 
you may not be aware of it, having a rooted aver- 
sion to conventual institutions. The money—nesrly 
a mil'lion—then goes to Alphonse Bertin. He has 
agreed to divide it equally with the mother superior 
(who, through some indiscretion, got scent of the 
secret) and the notary Dupré. Te has been only Wy 
& providential chance that I have discovered it. I, 
you know, was a friend of your father, and I will 
see justice done to his daughter. Come to me this 
evening. You know the way to the Chateau d’Aix. 
It is long and solitary, but you will see a man ina 
o— blouse, and wearing a glazed round hat, be- 

ore you have come far e will safely escort you. 
Say not one word to a living soul; 1 will acquaint 
you with nt reasons why you must not, till you 
are safe with me; act openly. 

“ Marre CouLANcEs.” 

“The infamous calumniator! the vile assassin ! 
the lying impostor!’ exclaimed the mother supe- 
Tior, ‘‘ Madsme Coulanges died more than a month 
"ince, and the Chateau d'Aix is untenanted. That, 
however, was not likely to be known here.” 

_““True,” said the commissary; “and the hand- 
Writing, though, as 1 have said, disguised, is evi- 
dently that of a man. Don't you think so, M. 
Dupré? And this fragment of cloth has been evi- 
dently torn from « man’s coat; the color is a peou- 

one.” 





The notary, as already stated, felt a strong affec-{ “‘ Great God!” exclaimed the notary with a shud ' 
tion for Alphonse—could scarcely have loved him | der. 
better had he been his own son; and he finally de- | 


“ Alphonse Bertin is the murderer !” 
* . * * * * 

The commissary and his aids did not find Al- 
phonse Bertin at the notary’s. He went out, the 
conciérge said, soon after M. Dupré, and had not 
since returned. But they found the young man’s 
soiled and torn coat, from which the piece of cloth 
found near the corpse had unquestionably been 
rent. This proof of Bertin’s guilt seemed conclu- 
sive, irrefragable. 

A few hours later he was discovered in a state of 
semi-intoxication, at a low cabaret in the Faubourg 
Saint Marcel, seized and presently lodged in prison. 

The trial was a mere formality. The accused, 
who at first had declared, in reply to the interroga- 
tories of the judges, that he had not mentioned M. 
Alexis de Bougainville’s legacy or legacies to any 
one, subsequently declared that he had to Josephine 
Ramon, to whom he was madly attached, in the 
hope that she would consent to share the wealth as 
his mistress, which he could only obtain by espous- 
ing Mademoiselle de Bougainville. He also stoutly 
averred that it was in compliance with a message 
delivered by a person unknown to him, and said by 
that person to be from Mademoiselle Ramon, that 
he had gone to the place where he was assaulted 
and robbed, expecting to find her there. He also 
strenuously denied all knowledge of the letter found 
upon the murdered girl’s person, or that he was the 
person who bribed Jules Bart, the porter at the con- 
vent, to deliver any letter or message to Mademoi- 
selle de B.ugainville. All these assertions were 
flatly contradicted. Josephine Ramon swore that 
he had never spoken to her of M. de Bougainville’s 
legacy, though he had importuned her with impro- 
per overtures, which had led toa violent quarrel 
between them. As to her having sent him a mes- 
sage to meet her on the evening the murder was 
committed, that was a pure invention. Not only 
the experts, but M Dupré himself, reluctantly gave 
his opinion that the note purporting to be signed 
by Marie Coulanges was in the handwriting, anx- 
iously disguised, of the accused, and Jules Bart 
round'y swore that he was the man calling himself 
Monsieur Maillard, who gave him two louis-d’or 
privately to place a note in Mademoiselle de Bou- 
gainville’s Land. He had once before seen the 
prisoner, and hea'd his name mentioned, and con- 
sequently knew, though the accused suspected it 
not, that M. Maillard was M. Bertin. Finally, the 
prisoner was convicted of homicide with premedita- 
tion, and sentenced to be guillotined. 

Father Etienne Lafont, confessor of the Ursuline 
Convent, was a very anxious auditor of the trial. 
He had been heard to express a very decided opin- 
ion that the handwriting of the letter subscribed 
Marie Coulanges was nt the handwriting of Al- 
phonse Bertia, but a clumsy imitation of it. Not, 
however, being an expert, he was not allowed to 
give that opioion upon cath ia open court. He had 
also declared (hautement) that he did not attach 
the sli, h'est value to the evidence of either Jose- 
phioe Ramon or Juleg Bart—knowing both of them 
as he did well. After the condemnation of the 
prisoner, he, at his own instance, had several in- 
terviews in his character of priest, with Bertin, 
which strengthened his conviction of the unfortun- 
ate man’s innocence. Lafont had intimate rela- 
tions with several highly influential personages, 
and it was to his unweared importuni y that a com- 
mutation of the sentence was at length obtained— 
the galleys for life being substituted for death on 
the scaffold, Eugéne Le Gros, who was reported 
to have been absent at Amiens at the time of the 
murder—reported only to have been there—eagerly 
supported, as did M. Dupré, M. Lafont’s efforts to 
save his cousin’s life. This did not involve any 
great sacrifice on his part; the civil death of Bertin 
sufficed to entitle the lieutenant to M. Alexis Bou- 
gainville’s wealth. 

The Bertin-Bougainville affair was fast dying 
out of public memory when it was revived by the 
marriage of Eugéne Le Gros with Josephine 
Ramon. So strange a union excited much remark, 
and especially gave color and consistence to the 
vague suspicions which, since the trial, had 
haunted Lafont. He was bold enough, imprudent 
enough ff you will, to endeavor to induce the public 
prosecutor to resift the whole of the circumstances, 
This, however, was refused, but the attempt, and 
and the offensive reasoning by which it was 
supported, must have greatly exasperated Eugéne 
Le Gros and his wife. Father Lafont was quite 
aware that he had made a mortal enemy of the 
parvenu modiste and her uxorious busband, and 
he several times remarked to his friends that he 
felt sure he was watched whenever he left the 
church, especially when on his way to or from the 
Ursuline Convent, where, strange to say, at his 
earnest solicitation, Jules Bart still officiated as 
porter. The man was dying by inches of some 
internal complaint which of late had rapidly 
developed, and Lafont was anxious not to lose 
sight of him, in the hope that the close approach 
of death might terrify him into making a revelation 
that would be serviceable to Alphonse Bertin. 
The man, however, lingered on, making no sign, 
much longer than had been declared possible by 
the medical attendant. At last the summons 
came, and Jules Bart was told that, internal 
mortification having taken place, he had but a few 
hours at the most to live. The terrified wretch 
frantically entreated the mother superior to 
instantly send for Father Lafont. This was done, 
and Jules Bart expired in a few moments after 
having made his confeesion. Lafont, who ap- 
peared to be stranzely agitated when leaving the 
death-chamber, spoke a few hurried words to the 
mother superior, the purport of which was, that 
the departed sinner had made important dis- 
closures—not under the seal of confession, which, 
in fulfilment of the moribund’s own request, he 
should communicate without delay to the criminal 
auihorities. Bart had also warned him that he 
was constantly waished, and that as soon as the 
eraployers of those who dogged his steps knew, 





which they soon would, that he had been with him 
(Bart) in his last moments, the priest’s life would 
be in imminent danger. Father Lafont said he 


believed that to be true, and he would fore , 


hasten at once back to Paris, so as to it 
before evening had quite closed in. The good 
father then left, walking at his fastest pace. I 
may here add, it was discovered that Jules Bart, 
or whatever his real name might be, was an escaped 
felon—the letters T. F. being branded on his 
shoulder. The fact was known by the surgeon 
before Lafont wae sent for, and Bart, perceiving 
his secret was discovered, muttered a malediction 
upon Eugéne somebody—the surname was not 
caught by the hearer—who knew that too, and 
long ago. 

Father Lafont never returned to the cathedral 
of Nétre Dame. Rigorous inquiries were insti- 
tuted, but without any result: no trace of him 
could be found. The Revolution was fast lashing 
itself into frenzy of rage, especially against priests, 
and it was thought probable that he had been 
massacred in the streets, as on the same evening 
two other persons were. The objection to that 
surmise was that the body could not be found. 

Another year rolled away; the population of 
Paris was drunk with blood, and amidst those 
who, from some cause or no cause at all, were 
strung up 4 la lanterne, was M. Eugéne Le Gros. 
His wife was seized at the same moment, and 
would have shared his fate, but that she was 
recognised by an influential ruffian, and declared 
by him to be, instead of a bloated aristocrate, a 
hard-working modiste, one of themselves. She 
was released, and reached home in safety, but 
never recovered the shock sustained by her nervous 
system—never afterwards left the house. She 
survived the fall of Robespierre a few months, but 
for long previous to death her mind was completely 
shattered by horrible fantasies, to which in her 
sleeping and waking dreams she often gave shriek- 
ing utterance. Those distempered ravings were 
atiributed by the physician that attended her, and 
who knew nothing of her antecedents, solely to the 
effect cf extreme nervous terror; her talk—demons, 
murders, and similar pleasant topice—to a notion 
possessing her at such times that she was still 
struggling with the sanguinary ruffians from whom 
she had once so narrowly escaped. 

Shortly before her death, and when it was 
evident to Dr. Petit that the end was very close at 
hand, that gentleman bethought him that the 
ministrations of a priest, tacitly permitted by the 
rulers who had succeeded Robespierre might help 
to calm her troubled spirit. ‘I according'y,”’ states 
Dr. Petit, ‘‘asked my friend the Abbé Delmar, 
who, as it chanced, had once lodged at Madame 
Ramon’s for a short time. He perfectly remem- 
bered the handsome, sprightly Josephine, but, 
having been sevéral years absent from Paris, had 
aever heard of her marriage He was conse- 
quently much surprised to fiud that the mistress of 
the mansion to which I conducted hin was 
Madame R.imon’s daughter. 

“Madame Le Gros was dozing,” said Dr. Petit, 
‘“‘when I and the abbé entered the apartment, 
where she lay reclined upon a luxurious couch, 
The abbé was not ia clerical costume, ia order that 
she might be informed I had taken the liberty to 
bring a priest to speak with her gently, tenderly. 
It was not long before she opened her eyes, 
awaking in much calmer mood taan usual. Her 
glance first rested upon me, and a faint, sad smile 
flickered across hcr pale, wasted features. Pre- 
sently she noticed the abbé, and a slight scream 
escaped her; and hslf rising from the cvuch, she 
gazed with intense earnestness in his face, whilst 
muttering to herself, ‘I know—I remember—the 
Abbé Delmar—the good Abbé Delmar. That was 
in the happy time—long—long for ever passed. 
Hark!’ she suddendly exclaimed, breaking off 
abruptly, ‘Hark! he is coming upstairs. You 
hear his stealthy step. Save me, save me! You 
are a priest also. Drive him away!’ she added, 
falling back, shaking in every limb with terror, 
burying her face in one of the pilows. This fancy 
of some one ascending the stairs to drag her away 
was a frequent one, and when I happened to be 
present I always humored her by going outside the 
door, and peremptorily forbidding the intruder’s 
approach. [ did so upom the present occasion. 
‘Merci! Merci!’ gasped the wretched woman. 
‘He is going back. But he will come again when 
you are gone. Ah!’ she continued, speaking wih 
wild eagerness, ‘ you, the good abbé are a priest, 
and could sprinkle the dark, damp grave with holy 
De so that he could never come out of it again. 

» go, at once! Not you—only the priest; you 
stay with me. Go—the cellar, that farthest off. 
Ah, the deor is strongly barred; yet he can pass 
through; and why not you? Go, go, go!’ 

“The abbé at a sign from me left the room, as if 
to comply with her behest. She sat listening 
intently for a while; but before he returned dozed 
off again, and, summoning her attendant, we left. 
That night she died. 

“The strange fancy which so constantly haunted 
her that some one was coming upstairs, always 
out of the cellar, to drag her away, struck me as 80 
very odd that I at once asked the servant if there 
was a strongly-secured barred-up cellar. She said 
there was. I mentioned the reply to the abbé, and 
he, who had quickly ferreted out all about the De 
Bougainville tragedy, spoke of it to a commissary 
of police, that functionary to the officer of gen- 
darmes who discovered the corpse of the murdered 
Julie, and who of course knew all about the 
mysterious disappearance of Father Lafont, with 
whose opioion of M. and Mme. Le Gros he was 
moreover well acquainted. The zealous officer 
broke his way into the cellar, found it empty, and 
set his men to work digging up the floor. A grave 
was found in which a human beiog, an aged man, 
had been buried. Quicklime had been thrown upon 
the corpse, which was probadly interred in a naked 
state, and ouly a few bones were left! 

“The next of kin to Eugane and Madame Le 








Gres divided among:t themselves the Jarge sum 
which had been invested in the names of the wife 
as wcll as the husband, and threatened -with 
the penalties of the law any and every one who 
should dare question the perfect innocence of their 
deceased relatives. As to Alphonse Bertin, to 
convince the Directory or the Consuls that the 
conviction in his case was wrong proved to be 
impossible. Probably neither of those exalted 
personages ever took the trouble of giving the 
memorials upon the subject forwarded to their 
mightinesses a conscientious, eareful perusal. 
However that may have been, one thing is sure; 
Alphonse Bertin escaped from the Bagne, and 
ultimately from France, during the last year of the 
Consulate, and, I suppode, sought refuge and 
peace in the New World.” 


GOLD IN NEW YORK. 


Tue rise and fall of gold during the war 
has been a problem, and to enable some future invees- 
tigator to study the reasons and causes, an enterprise- 
ing man has got up a chart like s meteorological 
table, showing its variations. A table closely ruled 
with straight lines, and one single line—evidently not 
under the influence of sobriety—making a queer zig- 
zag across, is not a very attractive picture. We chron- 
icle the gold fever in our way, by giving illustrations 
of scenes on the street this week. Never had specu- 
lation run ript as it has lately done. 

Gold had been forced up, up, up. But there came a 
crash. The precious mete] which had reached the 
perilous height of 189, came down to 171, and on its 
fall draggea down stocks, real and fancy, spreading 





dismay in Wall street und it with lame ducks, 
House after house suspendod oe speculation wav- 
ered, all was eas and exci’em: nt. Our Ar'ist 


sketched the scene of confusion on Exchange place, 
the bidding, the offers ot men in the strect, on wagons, 
from windows; the storm op the surface not 
ruffling yet the ocean depths of the Brokers’ Board, 
ev tm ne sealed from the prying eyes of the ont- 
side world. 

How completely the spirit of Lega = has in- 
vaded all cla: ses, may be seen in the tact that ladies 
have been the wildest speculators. A coterie actuail 
met daily in one of our hotels, to diseus the st 
market and make their purchases through some young 
brokers who attended . x for the purp se. The 
ardor with which the wives and deughters of 
wealthy merchauts embarked in the perilous traffic 
was ch-racteristic, and more than one case of absolute 
ruin js known. 

In the meanwhile a new fever arcee among mer- 
chants. To secure the gold certificates issued b 
Government, crowds pres ed to ths Treasury build— 
ing. The impatieut seekers formed a lo: g queue 
which extevded for blicts. Men :taid «l! night to 
secure an early place. -Otbers s »ught to buy; some 
who had secured places for the purpose sold out, 
making a fair day’s work. 

«ur sketebes show not only the building and these 
scenes, but the consequences. The miser, the gold 
gambicr io lack, the ruioed man, the ciosed hanke.’s, 
with the divine’s repro ving glance at all the vanity. 








WEIGHING ARMY RATIONS. 


Army rations! In all the reports of 
armies, campaig: s, marches and sic ges, do cm readers 
often refiect on the hard fare to which, for three years 
and more, over a million of mou have been re- 
daced #—the hard biscuic, the salt meat, weighed out 
with scrupulous fidelity, as though too precious to be 
wasted. See the pictuie, true to life and carefully 
stadied, which we give to-day from our Ar.ist with 
the Army of the Potomac, whose merit the country 
will hereafter appreciate There is nothing very 
éelicate or recherché iu the tout ensemble, nothing 
very allaring or a); e'icimg. Yet it is life. and as 
sach will well repay the study and breed reflection, 





-Tre U. 8S. 1040 Loan.—Instructiors to 
t e@ National Banke acting a+ loan sgents were not 
ivsued from the Treasury ac Washington until March 
2éth, The banks did not genersily in to r.ceive 
subscriptious until one week later, aod in distant 

ts of the country have yet hardly begun to work, 
ut the subscrip ious reported by mail tothe Tre.sury 
up to april 22d, amounts to over $33,000, 00, and the 
eum sctually sub crided but not yet repurted at that 
date is much greater. The attempts of interested 
parties to comyel the Secretary of the Treasury to 
raise the rate of interest on this loan have s gually 
fused. The experience of the last few wer ks gives 
us every reasoa to bel'eve that all the money the 
Trea-ury desires to borrow, can be obtained for five 
per cent. interest in gold. 


Brooxs’s Parent WRITING, WORK AaND 
TOILET CASE COMBINED,—This is what has ae been 
wanted, and Brooks hes m ed to put more iatoa 
smell compaes than any oae of the time It is light, 
compact and elegnt, and contains all tuatis es 
10r a soldier and traveller, as wel: as being very usefi 

nahouseno'4, For all who live in country villages 
iit is invaluable. 


Once upon a titre there dwelt in the village 
of L —a fellow who was known as old Pete. He 
was noted for knowing everything that happened be- 
fore ~~ ore else, 

One day being in the vill 
sort with him, for he co 
there to listea to his big yarns—a gentleman there 
spoke of a hydraulic ram that he saw in the city. 

“ What in thunder is that?’ asked an old man who 
was present. 


Now was the time for old Pete; so, drawing him- 
self up, and assuming an air of importance, he said: 

“ Why, didu’t you ever see one of ’em bizh draw- 
lick rams? Why, down South, where I was several 
years ago, they don’t raise avy kind; and I’ve 
= so big that they’d shear forty pounds of 
wool!” 


An Irishman, who had borrowed same 
movey of Lawyer L——, of our village, came one 
to his office to pay it. Afver it was paid he wan’ 
the lawyer to give h‘m a receipt for it. 

“What do you want wit a receipt?” said L—., 
who wished to have some fan with as the office 
was filled with loung-re. 

“ Why,’ said Pat, ‘‘ye see that whin I die, an’ go 
up to Hivin and kwocks at the gate, and oue of ihe 
howly apgile comes and opivs the gate, and sez, 
* Who's there?’ lil say, ‘fat Murpov, plise yrr 
rivereace.’ Then he’ll want to know if I'm an non st 
man, I li tell himt> be sure! am, Thenhe’ll wact to 
know if I’ve paid ould Lawyer L —, aud Ili tel! him 
Ihave. Then he'll want to seeth. r see; and if I don’t 
have it with me 1’!1 have to go back snt phiow all 
over hell to tird ye.’ 

a A cael was gitcn as soon as the laughter 
sa 


tavern—a favorite re- 
always find some one 


“A FROG,” says Professor Bump, “is an 
amphioiou- animxl, wht lickers on cold wetr, and 
conwqueutiy inve.ced the tee'otal society. He 
always walke with a jamp, be does; and when he 
site down hesto standup. Being a lover of native 
meloties, he gives free concerts every a he does, 
himself. He perwides music ior the lion, which 

been so called because ic usually is beard fn « 
He is  wermimt what ain't so bad when 
on a gridiron.” 
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“OUT OF THE DEPTHS.” 
BY GRACE DE LA VERITE. 


MBASURING time by agony! 
Quivering, pivroed humanity ! 
None to soothe me when I weep, 
Nor one hour of vigil keep; 

No, net one! 


Measuring time by agony! 
Chilling leoks are cast on me; 
None to touch my aching brow, 
Loviag words te whisper low; 
No, not one! 


Measuring time by agony! 

Agony for harmony! 

None te chide me when I grieve, 

Nor the light with dark to weave ; 
No, not one! 


Measuring time by agony! 

Why unfold my misery? 

None but strangers pass this way, 

Kone who care with me to stay; 
No, not onel 


Measuring time by agony! 

Look, O Jesus! where I lie! 

Day is turned to night for me, 

Sun, nor moon, nor star I see; 
No, not one! 





The Gulf Between Them. 


By Mrs. Ann &. Stephens. 


CHAPTER XXX.—CONTINUED. 


Tux pair of sable retainers went on with their 
conversation, totally unconscious of the listener 


they had had, and when the interest connected with | 


that subject bad culmifiated diverging to themes 
more iotimately connected with their own affairs. 

One of the chief desires of "Dolph's soul was to 
find out exactly how much money Clorinda had in 
the bank. but he had never been able, with all his 
arts, to bring her to that point of confidence when 
she would make him a partner in that dearest secret 
of her life. 

The other servants and her friends in the neigh- 
borhood gave very contradictory accounts concern- 
ing the amount, and Victoria openly avowed her 
belief that— 

“ De whole ting was just gammon—didn’t ’blieve 
she had no money nowhar—she know’d she was 
so old that it was her only chance of ketchin’ a 
beau, so she tried it on.” 

But "Dolph was too wise to be influenced by Vic- 
toria’s sneers, and he had lately become convinced 
that the sum was a lerger one than he had at first 
supposed. In that case "Dolph felt the extreme 
folly of allowing his fancy to stand in the way of 
his interest. Alresdy he had incurred Clorinda’s 
serious displeasure by his behavior on different oc- 
casions; it had requireda vast amount of eloquence 
to reconcile matters after his indiscretion with the 
strange young woman at old Mother Hopkins’s, and 
his flirtations with Victoria were a constant bone 
of contention between them. 

"Dolph felt certain that if he only came directly 
to the point and msde Clorinda a bona-fide offer of 
his hand with his heart in it, she would melt like 
honey candy in the sun, but it required a good deal 
of resolution to make up his mind to that step. 

Clorinda was not prepossessing in her appear- 
anoe, that her most partial friends would have been 
forced to admit; probably even in her youth she 
might have passed for as ugly a young darkey as 
could easily have been found, and now that years 
and avarice and a not very patient temper had worn 
their furrows in her face, it really required all the 
glitter of her reported wealth to make her endur- 
able in "Dolph’s mercenary eyes. 

Then her eolor and her friszed locks at which 
Victoria sneered so openly—that was a tender 
point with "Dolph—he had the true contempt for 
the jetty hue which one is certain to find among 
those of his bronze complexion. 

"Dolph stood there looking at Clorinda and re- 
volving all those things in his mind, while she 
washed away at her vegetables and made herself 
busy as possible at the kitchen dressers 

“Dis life is full of mysteriousness, Miss Clo- 
rindy,” he said in a meditative tone. 

Clorinda snipped off the tops from the carrots she 
was preparing for her soup and assented. 

“Dar ain’t much wuth livin’ for,” she said 
gioomily. 

"Dolph was frightened at once; when Clo got 
into one of her despovding humors she became very 
religious without delay ; unless he could get her off 
that tack he would most eertainly be condemned 
to Methodist hymns anda prayer-meeting that very 
night. 

, Don’t say dat, fair Miss Clorindy, now don’t!” 
he exclaimed, pathetically. ‘‘ You's de light ob too 
many eyes for sich renumerations—de luminary 
dat lights der hearts as de sun does de sky at noon- 
day.” 

Clorinds simpered; with all her firmness and 
numerous other grim virtues, she was thorough 
woman at heart, and never could withstand flattery 
thus adroitly administered. 

** Go "long with your poety nonsense,” said she, 
giving = coquettish ‘oss to her head that made the 
little frizsed knobs below her gorgeous bandanna 
flutter about as if suddenly electrified. ‘Go ’way 
wid sich, I say.” 

“Don’t call it nonsense, sweet Miss Clorindy,”’ 
urged "Dolph, in a more insinuating tone; “when 
a gemmen disposes the tenderest feelins’ of bis 
bussom at your feet, don’t jist at ’em.” 

To be called by such endearing epithets in two 
consecutive sentences softened Olorinda greatly; 
this time something uncommon must be coming— 
"Dolph certainby was in earnest. 





“T don’t see nothin’ at my feet,” said she, with 
a little giggle. 

“Yes, yer does, Miss Clorindy,” pleaded "Dolph ; 
* yes, yer does—now don’t deny it.” 

“La!” said Clorinda, with another giggle full of 
delightfal flurry, “ you men is so confusin.” 

I don’t mean to be confusin’, Miss Clorindy,” 
said "Dolph;-“ it’s far from my wishes—leastways 
wid you.” . 

There was a tender emphasis on the concluding 
pronoun which quite upset Clorinde. She allowed 
the carrots to fall back in the pan of water, and 
seated herself on a stool near by—if anything seri- 
ous was coming she would receive it with the dig- 
nity she considered befitting the occasion. 

Artful "Dolph, profound in his knowledge of the 
sex, read her thoughts without the slightest diffi- 
culty, and his vanity chuckled inwardly to see how 
impossible it was for any female heart to resist his 
fascinations. Still he was in a condition of great 
perplexity ; he had no intention of committing him- 
self until he had learned the exact price Clorinda 
could pay for the sacrifice he was prepared to make 
of his youth and good-looks. On the other hand, 
he was sorely puzzled how to acquire the informa- 
tion he desired without laying his heart at her feet ; 
he had tried various plans and they had all signally 
failed; in that respect Clorinda was astute enough 
to be fully his match. 

But he must say something; in a moment more 
Clorinda might flounce off in one of her tempers, 
and Dolph could not afford to lose time in misun- 
derstandings, particularly as he had lately dis- 
covered that the sable parson whose meetings she 
attended was becoming quite devoted in his atten- 
tions. 

**Ah! Miss Clorindy,” said he, “‘de sect is all 
resemblous in one leetle particlar.” 

“What do yer mean?” inquired Clo, in a lan- 
guishing way, which she thought becoming in re- 
sponse to the tenderness of his voice. 

“In yer cruelty,” said “Dolph, “‘ yer cruelty, 
Miss Clorindy.” 

** Laws, nobody ebber said I was cruel,” returned 
the matter-of-fact Clo. “I wrings de necks o’ 
de chickens and skins de eels alive, ‘cause it’s a 
cook’s lookout, but I hain’t got a speck of cruelty 
in me.” 

"Dolph shook his head, then dropped it on one 
side with an air which he bad found very killing in 

former flirtations, and replied : 

‘In course ye’ll deny it—it’s de way ob de sect, 
but de fact is dar.” 

“I don’ know what yer mean,” said Clorinda, 
beginning to resume a little of her usyal rigidity; 
“if yer ain’t a talkin’ Spanish now, it’s jist as 
bad.” 

“T alludes to de coquettations in which you all 
indulge.” 

“I don’t,” said Clo; ‘‘I leaves all sich foolish- 
nesses to silly things like dat Vic—I hain’t no 
patience wid ’em.” 

“Oh! Miss Clorindy, Miss Clorindy!” 

““Dat’s my name, fast ‘nuff; yer needn’t go 
shouting it out dat aways.” 

“When I’se seed wid =y own eyes,” 
*Dolph. 

‘What has yer seen? Jis’ ’ticlarise—I hate 
beatin’ round de bush.” 

Clo began to simper again; she really believed 
that "Dolph was getting jealous; the bare idea filled 
her with a delicious thrill—triumphs of that sert 
were sufficiently rare in her experience to be ex- 
ceedingly precious. 

“But I don’ know what yer mean,” 
“no more’n de man in de moon.” 

“Dar it is!” said "Dolph. “ Why, I b’lieves 
dat ar’s de only reason de sect looks at de moon, 
"cause dar's a man in it.” 

**Oh, he’s too far off,” returned Clo, with a pro- 
longed chuckle at her own wit; “too far off by a 
long shot.” 

‘“‘Bery good,” said "Dolph, ‘‘bery good indeed! 
Yer’s in fine spirits to-day, Mias Ciorindy.” 

Here he sighed dolefully. 

“Wal,” said Clo, “if I be, taint no reason for 
you to be gwaning like a steam engine.” 

“ Oh, yes it is,” replied "Dolph. 

He certainly was in earnest this time—Clo felt 
assured of that. She forgot the half-washed vege- 
tables, the unseasoned soup, and still tried to look 
more bewitching in his eyes. 

“TI don’ see why,” she said, in sweet confusion. 
“But any how yer didn’t prove nothin’ ‘bout my 
bein’ coquettious.” 

“Dar it is!” cried "Dolph. “It all goes to- 
geder.” 

“Oh, laws,” cried Clo, lightly, “as ef dat ar 
would set you a sighim’; I knows a heap better’n 
dat, Mister ’Dolph.” 

“Yer don’t do me justice, Clorindy,” said 
"Dolph, seriously, putting on an injured look; 
“‘ yer neber has done me justice.” 

“ Why, what have I done now ?” demanded Clo, 
beginning to play with her apron string. 

“Yer knows,” said "Dolph, prolonging the 
situation as much as possible, in the hope that 
some bright thought would strike him by which 
the conversation might be led round to the subject 
uppermost in his worldly mind; “yer knows very 
well.” 

“ Why, yer’s making me out quite a monster,” 
said Clo. 

** No, Miss Clorindy, no; don’t say dem keerless 
tings—don’t! I aio’t a makin’ you nothin’, only 
de most charmin’ and de most cruel of yer sect.” 

If Clo did not blush it was only because nature 
had dc prived her of the dangerous privilege, but she 
fell into a state of sweet confusion that was truly 
beautiful to behold. ; 

“ Dar ye go agin,” ssid she; “now quit a callin’ 
me cruel, or else say why ?” 

“Dido’t I see you a Sunday evenin’ ?” said 
"Dolph. 

“In course ye did; we was to Mrs. Hopkins’s 
arter de meetin’.” 

“ And wasa't Elder Spott dar, too ?” 


said 


she went on, 
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“In course he was; yer knows it well enough.” 

“I knows it too well,” said Dolph, in a tragic 
voice. 

“Law sakes, what has he done to you, Mr. 
Do'ph ?” 

“ Dar’s whar de coquettations comes in,” cop 
tinued "Dolph ; ‘ dat’s jis’ de subjec’ I’m ’proachin’ 
yer wid.” 

“Me!” cried Clo, in delightful innocence. 
“Laws, I didn’t know yer even looked at me; I 
tought ye was fascinated wid dat Vic.” 

“‘T’se neber too busy to reserve you, Miss 
Clorindy,” said Dolph; “wherever I may be, 
whatever my ockipation, I’se eyes far you.” 

Oh, laws!” sighed Clo. “Oh, lawsy me!” 

“And I seed you,” pursued "Dolph; “I seed de 
elder a bending over ye, a whisperin’ in yer ear.” 

“Oh, git out!” cried Clo. “ He didn’t do no sich.” 
P “Oh, yes, he did, Miss Clorindy ; dese eyes seen 
Ng 

‘Wal, he was a axin’ me if I was gwine to come 
to meetin’ more reg’lar dan I had ob late.” 

“It took him a great while to ax,” said "Dolph, 
in the same gloomy tone. 

Clo laughed a little chuckling laugh. 

“ He’s a bery pleasant man, de elder,” said 
she; “bery pleasant.” 

“* Dey say he wants a wife,” observed "Dolph. 

“Do dey! Mebby he do; I ain’t in his secrets.” 

“* But yer will be, Clorindy, yer will be.” 

“Me! Tain’t no ways likely; don’ ’spect I 
shall.” 

“Oh, yes, yer will,” insisted "Dolph. 

He was serious, and Clo began to grow dizzy at 
= thought of so many conquests crowding upon 

“I jis’ b’lieve he’s a, sarpint in disguise,” said 
"Dolph, with great energy; ‘‘one ob de wust kind 
of old he ones.” 

‘Laws, Mr. "Dolph, don’t say sich things; he’s 
quite a shinin’ light in de sanctuary, I’se certain.” 

“It’s a light I’d like to squinch,” cried Dolph, 
“and if he pokes himself into my moonshine Vu 
do it.” 

Clo gave a shrill squeal, and caught his arm, as 
if she feared that he was going to rush forth in 
search of the elder, and put his menace into instant 
execution. .. 

‘Don’t kick up a muss wid him,” she pleaded: 
‘*why should yer ?” 

“It "pends on yer, Miss Clorindy.” 

“ Laws, how ?” 

“Yer know; de ’couragement yer’ve ben a 
givin’ him is nuff to drive yer admirers out o’ der 
senses.” 

“Oh, dear me, I neber heerd sich nonsense!” 
said Clo. 

“It’s true,” answered "Dolph, “an’ yer knows it. 
But ye’re received in dat man, Miss Clorindy, ye: 
is! He’s got both eyes fixed on de glitterin’ dross. 
I’ve heerd him talk ’bout de fortin yer had, an’ 
how it wud set a pusson up, an’ what good he 
might do wid it ’mong de heathen.” 

Clo gave another scream, but this time it was a 
ery of indignation and wrath. 

“Spend my money ‘mong de heathen!” she 
cried. “I'd like to see him do it! comes ’bout me 
I’ll pull his old wool fur him, I will.” 

"Dolph smiled at the success of his falsehood, 
and made ready to clinch the nail after driving it 
in. 

“Dat’s what he tinks anyhow. ‘Why, Miss 
Clorindy, he was a tryin’ to find out jist how much 
yer was wuth.” 

’ “Taint nobody’s business but my own,” cried 
Clo, angrily, ‘folks needn’t be a pumpin’ me, 
"taint no use. 

“ Jis’ whet I’ve allers said,” remarked "Dolph, 
with great earnestness; “sich secrets, says I, is 
Miss Clorindy’s own.” 

“Yes, dey be,” said Clo, holding on to the sides 
of her stool as tightly as if it had been the box 
which contained her treasures. 

“I’ve said sometimes,” continued "Dolph, “dat 
if de day shud eber come when dat parathon ob her 
sex made up her mind to gib her lubly hand to 
some true bussom dat lobed her, she'd probably 
whisper musical in his ear de secret she has kept 
from all de wuld.” 

Clo was divided between the tenderness awaken- 
ed by his words and the vigilance with which she 
always guarded the outposts leading to her che- 
rished secret. 

“ Ain’t dat sense, Miss Clorindy?” he de- 
manded. 

“IT hain’t said it warn’t,” she replied. 

“Dis wuld is full of mercenary men,” "Dolph 
went on, “‘ searchin’ for de filty lucre; I’se glad I 
nebber was one ob dem. I allers has ‘spised de 
dross; gib me lobe, I says, and peace wid de fair 
one ob my choice, and I asks no more.” 

Clo played with her apron string again, and 
looked modestly down; he was going to speak 
now. 

But "Dolph did not know exactly what to say 
next without committing himself more deeply than 
he desired; indeed, he had been led on now con- 
siderably farther than he could wish, but that was 
unavoidable. 

“Not but what fortins is desirous,” he said, 
“ cause in dis world people must lib.” 

Clo assented gently to that self-evident pro- 
position. 

“Do yer know what I’se’often tought, Miss 
Clorindy ?” said "Dolph, seizing on a new tack. 

** "Spect I don't,’’ said Clo. 

“I'se wished many a time, more lately ’n I used 
to, dat I could teke some fair cretur I lobed to my 
heart, an’ dat "tween us we had money ‘nuff to 
start a restauration or sometin’ of dat sort.” 

Clo sniffed a little. 

“In dem places de wuk all comes on de wo- 
man,” said she. 

"Dolph was quite aware of that fact; it was the 
ene thing which made him contemplate the idea 
with favor. 


‘Oh, not at all,” he said, “‘de cookin’s a trifle ; 
tink ob de ‘counts; my head’s good at figures.” 

“Dey kind 0’ puzzles me,” Clo confided to him 
softly. 

“Taint ’spected in de iadies,” said "Dolph; “‘ dey 
nebber ort to trouble ’emselves "hout sich mat- 
ters.” 

Then "Dolph sighed. 

“ Yer wonders what's de matter,” he said; “I was 
jis lamentin’ dat I hado’t ben able to save as much 
as I could wish, so dat I could realise my dream.” 

“Laws,” cried Clo, so agitated and confused 
that she was about to speak the words he so longed 
to hear; “how much wud it take? Does yer tink 
dat if a woman had—” 

“TI say yer Clo, where be yer ?” 

The interruption was a cruel one to both the 
darkeys, though from different reasons; the voice 
was Victoria’s, and proceeded from the kitchen. 

Clo!” she called again, un considerable wrath, 
“ jis’ you answer now, else I’ll tell missus of yer 
tricks.” 

Clo sprang up and flew at her vegetables with 
great energy, and "Dolph mounted a couple of 
steps and appeared to be dilligently searching for 
something in a closet. 

Victoria opened the door, looked out and tossed 
her head angrily when she saw the pair. 

“I ’spose I might a split my throat callin’, and 
yer wouldn’t a answered,” she cried. 

“T’se "bout my business,” said Clo, grimly 
‘jis’ mind yours.” 

Oh, laws! I spose Mr. "Dolph’s "bout his busi- 
ness, too,” retorted Vic. 

"Dolph turned round from the closet and asked 
sweetly, 

‘“‘ Did yer speak to me, Miss Victory ?”’ 

“No, I didn’t,” said she; “but marster was 
askin’ for ye, and he’ll raise hot if yer stays here a 
gossipin’! 

‘Who's a gossipin’?” cried Clo; “if he wants 
sometin’ in the cuppard, mustn’t he look to find 
it?” 

“Don’t be snappin’ my head ‘off as if yer was an 
old turtle,” cried Vic, belligerently, ‘cause I 
won't stan’ it! Marster’s got a gemman here, an 
ne wants lunch.” 

“Wal, it’s your place to get de lunch,” said 
Clo. 

“*Taiat,” cried Vic; 

“T’se comin’, ladies, 
yer service.” 

He winked at Clo, out of one eye, smiled at Vie 
vut of the other corner of his mouth, and did his 
vest to keep both goodnatured. 

“TI want to know whar dem cold ducks is,’’ 
said Vic. 

“Look whar dey be and ye’ll find’em,” replied 
Clo, splashing her carrots about in the pan. 

. “Efthey hain’t gone down dat ol’ preacher's 
throat it’s lucky,” cried Vic; “‘ but ye'll ketch it if 
they have.” 

** Don’t ’cuse me of none o’ yer own tricks,” re- 
torted Clo. 

“ Jis’ find ’em, den,” said Vic, “or I'll go up to 
missus.” 

You may go to old scratch, for all I care,” said 
Clo, too much enraged to think of having been 
cheated out of an offer to be careful of language or 
consequences. 

*Dat’s pooty talk for a meetin’-goer,” cried 
Vic. ‘I'll see what de elder tinks of sich.” 

Clo turned furiously upon her, but a violent 
ringing of the library bell checked the quarrel in 
the bud. They all knew that Mr. Mellen was 
growing impatient, and did not venture on another 
moment's delay. 


it’s Mr. ’Dolph's.” 
” he exclaimed; “I’se at 


CHAPTER XXXI. 

Tux day was wearing slowly away; a day more 
terrible in its moral darkness and suspense than 
perhaps had ever before descended upon the old 
house. 

Mr. Mellen was engaged with a succession of 
visitors on busiaess, with whom he remained shut 
up in the library; Elsie took refuge at first in her 
own chamber, but either nervousness or a desire 
to talk drove her again to Elizabeth’s room. Their 
dressing-rooms were separated. by Elizabeth's 
chamber, so Elsie flung the door open and ran into 
her sister's room, exclaiming : 

** You must let me stay; I can’t be alene.” 

Eilsabeth only replied by a gesture; she was 
walking slowly up and down the floor as she had been 
during all the morning; it was entirely out of her 
power to accept one instant of physical rest. She left 
the door open and extended her promenade through 
the second chamber into Elsie’s, and then back, 
pacing to and fro till she looked absolutely exhaust- 
ed, but never once pausing for repose. 

They were undistur except when one of the 
servants knocked at tie door for orders, and at 
each request for admittance Elsie would give « 
nervous little cry. 

“Tell them not to come any more,” said she. 

“They must have their orders,” Elizabeth re- 
plied; “‘aome what may, everything must go on as 
usual to the last moment.” 

Elsie shivered down among her cushions and was 
silent. She had pulled the sofa close to the 
hearth, gathered a pile of novels about her and sat 
there trying her best to be comfortable in her 
feeble way. 

“If you would only sit down,” she exclaimed, at 
length. 

“I cannot,” replied Elizabeth; and resumed her 
dreary walk. 

Then there came more interruptions, and Vic- 
toria wished to know if they would have luncheon. 

** Marster's got it in de library wid dem. men— 
"spect missus don't want to go down.” 

“What is she talking about?” groaned Elsie, 





from her sofa. 

** Luncheon,” said Elisabeth; ‘‘ will you have it 
up here?” 

“ As if one could eat—” 

A warning gesture from Elizabeth checked her. 
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“Yon may bring the luncheon up here,” Eliza- 
beth said to the girl. 

Victoria went out and closed the door. 

“I believe they would come if we were dying to 
know if we would stop to eat,” cried Elsie. 

“ Everything must go on as usual,” was Eliza- 
beth’s answer. 

“ How’can you stand there and talk so calmly to 
them!” cried Elsie. “It’s enough to drive one 
frantic.” 

“Tt is tov late now to be anything but quiet,” 
she said. 

Elsie began some shuddering complaints, but 
Elisabeth did not wait to hear them; she had re- 
sumed her promenade, walking with the same sort 
of eager haste, with her eyes seeming to look afar 
off and unable to fix themselves upon any object 
in the rooms. . 

“There is another knock,” cried Elsie. ‘Oh, 
they'll drive me mad!” 

“Come in,” Elisabeth said. . 

It was Victoria with the luncheon tray, and it 
seemed as if she never would be done arranging it 
to her satisfaction. ‘ 

“I brung you some apricot jelly, Miss Elsie,” 
she said; “I knowed you had one of yer head- 
aches.” 

But Elsie only moaned—perhaps at the. mis- 
fortune of. possessing no appetite when apricot 
jelly was at Land. 

“Dar’s only cold cRicken and dat meat pie,” 
said Vic; “‘ I took de ducks in fur marster.” 

“ There is quite enough,” said Elizabeth; “you 
needn’t wait.” 

“ Yes, miss,” returned Vic. “I hain’t had no 
time yet to sweep de room Miss Harrison had— 
Clo’s, she’s ugly as Cain, to day.” 

“Tt makes no difference,” said Elizabeth, while 
Elsie threw down her book in feverish impatience. 

“Yes, miss, but ‘taint pleasant,” returned Vic, 
with her most elegant curtsey. ‘I likes to do my 
work reg’lar and in time, missus knows dat, but 
when Clo gets into one o’ her tantrums she sets 
ebryting topsy-turvy.” 

“Then keep out of the kitchen,” cried Eisie; 
“ don’t be quarreling.” 

“Laws, Miss Elsie,” said Victoria, with all the 
injured resignation of suffering innocence; “I 
neber quarr’ls wid nobody, but I defy an angel to 
git along wid Clo! She’s jest de most aggra- 
vatin’ piece dac eber wore shoe leather! She’s so 
mad ‘cause she’s gettin’ ole dat she hates a young 
girl wuss nor pison, so she does.” 

Vic was now fairly started on the subject of her 
wrongs, and hurried on before Elsie could stop 
her with all the energy of a belated steam engine. 
Elizabeth had walked into the other room, and 

Victoria, standing much less in awe of Elsie than 
her, took that opportunity to pour out her sorrows 
with the utmost freedom. .- 

“ Miss Elsie, sometimes I tinks I can’t stand it 
I wouldn’t, nohow, iftwarn’t fur my affection fur 
you—you and miss,” Victoria hastened to add 
diplomatically, fearful that her mistress might be 
within hearing and that the omission would be 
turned to her disadvantage. “Clo, she gits ag- 
gravatiner ebery day, and sence "Dolph come back 
she’s wurs’n a bear wid a sore head.” 

“Oh, you make mine ache,” cried Elsie. 

“Laws, miss, I wouldn’t for de worl’.” 

“Then go along, and let me sleep, if I can.” 

“Sartin, miss; but let me do somethin’ for yer 


head,” said Victoria, out of the goodness of her 


, 


heart. 

“No, no; I only want to be let alone.” 

“If yer’d let me bathe it wid cologny,” persistod 
Vic. 

“I don’t want it bathed,” fretted Elsie. 

“Laws, miss, it does a heap o’ good! Penny- 
ryal tea’s good—” , 

Oh, do go away!” groaned Elsie. 

“In course I will, miss; but I’d like to do some- 
thing fur ye—yer looks real sick.” 

“Then just go away, and don’t come up again 
for the next two hours.” 

“Yes, miss, I'll jest—” 

“Go out!” shrieked Elsie. 

“I’se only fixin’ yer cushins,” said Vic. ‘ Dear 
me, Miss Elsie, yer allers says I’m real handy 
when yer has dem headaches.” 

“Oh, I can’t bear anybody to-day.” 

“Dear me, ain’t it a pity! Now, miss, I knows 
what ’ud be good for yer—” 

“Elizabeth,” groaned Elsie, ‘do come and send 
this dreadful creature away!” 

This time Victoria deemed it most prudent to make 
a hasty retreat, for she stood in a good deal of awe 
where her mistress was concerned. Shé went out, 
reiterating her desire to be useful, and really very 
full of sympathy, for she was kindhearted as possi- 
ble, except where her enemy, Clorinda, was in 
the question. ' 

. “They'll kill me, I know they will!” moaned 

Isle. 

But as Elizabeth did not pay the slightest atten- 
tion to her complaints, she relapsed into silence. 
Finally, her eye was caught by the luncheon-tray; 
the apricot jelly looked like a great oval-shaped 
wedge of amber, the cold chicken was arranged in 
the dainti-st of slices, and there was custard-cake, 
Elsie’s special favorite. 

She made an effort to fancy herself disgusted at 
the bare sight of food, and turned away her head, 
but it was only to encounter the fragrant odor from 
the teapot, which Victoria had set upon the hearth. 

“Could you eat anything, Elizabeth ?” she said, 
dejectedly. 

“No, no; I am not hungry.” 

“But you never touched a morsel of breakfast, 
and you ate nothing all yesterday.” 

“Tcan’t eat now—inieed I can’t,” was Eliza- 
beth’s reply. 

“Oh, nor I!” moaned Elsie. 
single mouthful would ehoke me.” 

She glanced again towards the tray, and began 
to moan and weep. 

“Oh, dear me! This day never will be over! 


“TI feel as if a 


Oh, I wish I were dead, I do truly! Do say some- 
thing, Bessie; don’t act so.” 

But Elizabeth only kept up her incessant march, 
and Elsie was forced to quiet herself. 

She rose from the sofa at last, stood by the win- 
dow a few moments, but some magnetism drew her 
near the luncheon-trayagain. She took up a spoon 
and tasted the apricot jelly. : 

“ I want things to look as if we had eaten some- 
thing,” she said, as Elizabeth entered agsin. 

“You had better try and eat,” said her sister. 

“One ought, I suppose,” observed Elsie. “I 
think I will try and Grink a cup of tea—won’t you 
have some ?” 

Elisabeth shook her head, and with renewed 
sighs Elsie poured herself out a dish of tea and sat 
down at the table. 

“ Oh, this wretched day! I’drather be dead and 
buried! Oh, dear! oh, dear!” . 

In an absurd way she thrust her spoon into the 
apricot jelly again and stopped her moans for a 
second with the translucent compound. 

“TI wish I could eat; but I can’t!” 

She put a fragment of chicken on her plate, made 
a strong effort and actually succeeded in eating it, 
while Elizabeth was walking through the other 


rooms. 

‘*T’ve tried to eat,” she said, when sister ap- 
peared in the doorway again, “but I can’t.” 

She drank her tea greedily. 

“T am so thirsty; I believe I’ve got a fever.” 

But Elizabeth was gone again, and Elsie sat 
staring at the paté—a magnificent affair, she knew 
it was—one of Maillard’s best, full of truffies and 
all sorts of delicious things. She felt something in 
her throat, which might have been hunger or it 
‘might have been weakness; she chose to think it 
the latter. 

“T feel so weak,” she said, when Elizabeth re- 
turned on her round; ‘‘such a sinking here,” and 

she put her hand in the region where her heart 
might be supposed to lie. . 
*" “You had better lie down,” her sister said, 
absently. 

That was not the advice Elsie wanted or expected, 
and she cried out, spasmodically : 

“ How can I keep still! Oh, I wish I had some 
drops or something to take!” 

She moaned so loudly that it disturbed Eliza- 
beth. 

“* Drink your tea,” she said, “ and eat something ; 
you cannot go without food.” 

Well, I'll try,” said Elsie, resignedly. ‘I wish 
you'd ccme and sit down and have a cup; maybe I 
could eat then.” 

“ Not now,” replied Elizabeth. 

The véry sight of food was loathsome to her. 
She had hardly touched a morsel for two days. 

After a good deal more hesitation and moaning 
Elsie attacked the paté, and the jelly, and the 

pickles, and the custard-cake, and some crisp little 
wafers, and, finally, made an excellent meal ; all the 
while declaring that sbe could not eat, that every 
mouthful choked her, that she believed she was 
dying. To all these complaints Elizabeth paid as 
little attention as she did to the meal she was 
making. 

Elsie went back to her sofa, feeling somewhat 
comforted, and prepared to take a brighter view of 
things., It appeared possible now for her to live an 
hour or two longer—a little while before she had 
declared that her death might be expected any mo- 
ment. 

“Do come and sit down, Bessie,” she said, as 
Elizabeth entered, for about the hundredth time. 
**T’ll give you the sofa; you must be tired ont.” 

“No; Lam not tired—I liké to walk.” 

** But Iam sure you have been for three hours 
march—march—march! Do sit down.” 

Elizabeth only turned away in silence, but Elsie 
felt so much relieved after her creature comforts, 
that she could not forbear attempting to inspire her 
sister with a little of the hope which had begun to 
spring up in her own narrow little heart. 

“Oh, Bessie,” she cried, ‘I feelas if this would 
get over somehow, I do indeed.” 

“But how?” she asked. 

“ Oh, I can’t tell; but there'll be some way, there 
always is; nothing ever does happen, you know.” 

Elizabeth did not reply. She was thinking of the 
books she had read,” in which women’s ruin and 
disgrace were depicted; of the accounts in almost 
every day’s paper of families broken up, their 
holiest secrets made a public jest; of terrible dis- 
coveries which had been made, shaking a whole 
community with the commotion, and dragging all 
concerned before the eyes of the whole workd. Yet 
Elsie could say: 

« Nothing ever does happen!” 

She was thinking that perhaps in a few hours that 
quiet house might be agitated by a discovery, mys- 
terious and full of shame as any of the occur- 
rences in the novels she was recalling; only a few 
hours and she might be driven forth to a fate terrible 
as that of the unhappy women whose names she 
had shuddered even to hear mentioned. 

Not for one instant did she delude herself with 
hope. She knew that the crisis was at hand now, 
the fearful crisis which she had seen approaching 
for weeks. This time there would be no loophole 
of escape—this last respite was all that would be 
granted her; and even now that she had —— 
that much, there seemed every hour less proDability 
of her being able to turn it to advantage. 

Then the task before her, the thing she had to do, a 
work at which the stoutest man’s heart might have 
quailed, alone in the dead of night, with the fear of 
discovery constantly upon her, and the horror of 
an awful task frenzying her mind. 

She clutched at her dress frantically as the scene 
presented itself, in all its danger, to her excited 
fancy. She saw the night still and dark, herself 
stealing like a criminal from the house; she saw 
the old cypress rising up weird and solemn, she 
heard the low shiver of its branches as they swayed 
to and fro; she saw the earth laid bare, saw—— 





The picture beezme too terrible, shc cou'd endure ‘ 





no more, and with a shuddering cry she sank upon 
her knees in the centre of the room: 

**God help me! God help me!” 

Elsie sprang off the couch and ran towards her 
with a succession of strangled shrieks. 

‘What is the matter? What ails you? Oh, 
oh! You frighten meso. Are you sick—did you 
see something? Is he going that way?” 

But the woman neither saw uur card, her eyes 
were fixed upon vacancy, an appalling look on her 
haggard face, which might well have startled 
stronger nerves than those of the girl by her side. 

“Elizabeth! Elizabeth!” shrieked Elsie, in.s 
genuine terror which there was no mistaking. 

“T must do it,” muttered the woman; “I must 
doit! Alone—I mustgoalone! And all no use— 
no use—I tell you, no use!” 

“Oh, Bessie, dear Bessie! Getup! Don’t look 
so! Oh, for heaven’s sake! Bessie, Bessie!” 

Elsie threw herself upon the floor beside her 
sister, crying and shrieking, clinging to her, and 
hiding her face in her dress, as if fearful that some 
terrible object would start up before her gaze. Her 
agitation and wild terror recalled Elizabeth to her 
senses. She disengaged herself from Elsie’s arms 
and staggered to her feet. 

“ It’s over now,” she said, feebly, with the weari- 
ness of a person exhausted by some ‘violent exer- 
tion; “ I am better—better now.” 

“Oh, you frightened me so.” 

“T won't again. Don’t cry; I am strong now.” 

“What was the matter? Did you see any- 
thing ?” 

“No, no. Iwas only thinking; it all came up 
so real before me—=so horrible.” 

“But it may be made all safe yet,” urged Elsie. 
“Tf you can escape this time—only this once.” 

She did not connect herself with the trouble which 
might befall her sister. Even in that moment of 
anguish her craft and her selfishness made her re- 
member to keep present in Elizabeth’s mind the 
Promise she had made. 

Only this once,” she repeated. 

“It is too late,” returned Elizabeth. 
you the day would come—it is here!” 

“But he can’t discover anything, Bessie, when 
everybody is abed.” 

“ Have you thought what I must do?” she broke 
in. “The horror is almost worse to bear than ex- 
posure and ruin would be.” 

Elsie wrung her hands. 

“Don’t give way now. You have borzie up so 
long; don’t give way when a little courage may 
save everything.” 

**T shall not give way; I shall go through with it. 
But, Elsie, it will all be useless; the end has come.” 

“No, it hasn't! I’m sure ithasn't! Think how 
many secrets are kept for ever. It needs so little 
now to make us secure; only don’t give way, Bessie 
—don’t give way.” ’ 

“Be quiet, child; I shall not fail!” 

Elisabeth walked away and left her crouched 
upon the floor, went to the glass and looked at her- 
self. The rouge Elsie had rubbed on her cheeks 
burned there like two hectic spots, making the 
deathly pallor of her face still more ghastly; her 
eyes were sunken and gleamed out so full of agony 
and fear that she turned away with ashudder. Her 
hair had fallen loose, and streamed wildly about 
her should She bound it up again, arranged 
her dress and recommenced her restless walk. 

‘*Getup, Elsie,” she said; “‘ some one may come 
in.” 

Elsie took refuge on her sofa, and sobbed herself 
into a sound slumber, while Elizabeth, in her hag- 
gard anxiety, moved up and down, horrified by 
terrible reflections, which wrung her soul and lef: 


“T told 





it dumb, with a passive submission, born rather of 


desperation thap endurance. 

At last she caught sight of Elsie lying asleep 
upon the sofa. She approached and bent over her. 
The girl had brushed her long fair curls back from 
her face, and they fell over the cushions in rich 
luxuriance, a feverish color was on her cheeks, 
lighting up her loveliness, and her whole appear- 
ance was so pretty, so singularly childlike, as she 
lay there, that it seemed impossible, even then, 
that she could have anything in common with the 
awful trouble that oppressed Elizabeth. 

Elizabeth stood for a long time regarding her, 
and many changes passed over her face as she did 
80, but they all settled into a look of settled deter- 
mination, and she turned away. Whatever was to 
be borne she would endure alone; she would keep 
her promise tothe very letter. If ruin and disgrace 
came they should fall on her alone. Why attempt 
to involve that fair young creature in it? 

She went to a cabinet in the corner of the room, 
opened a little drawer and took out a package of 
letters. They were those her husband had written 
to her during his long absence. 

She drew an easy-chair near to the sofa and sat 
down, with her face turned towards Elsie, opened 
one or two of the epistles and read passages from 
them. One of the pages she read ran thus: 


“ Whatever may happen, no matter how long my 
absence may be I know that you will 
take rare of Elsie. If the worst should happen— 
if death should surprise me in this far-off land, I 
know that you will fulfil for me the vow I made my 
dying mother and be a parent to that desolate girl. 

“Forgive me if I pain you by writing so sadly. 
I do not believe that any misfortune will happen to 
me; something tells me that I shall reach home in 
safety, and find love and happiness once more await- 
ing me there. 

“ But the charge I have in Elsie’s future is always 
present to my mind. I never can forget the words 
that my dying mother spoke; they are with me 
night and day, and have been since the hour when 
they were whispered from her pallid lips. 

“It rejoices my heart to think how different from 
most girls our little Elsie is. If any narm were to 
come to her I think I should go mad; disgrace to 
one whose blo:d was kindred to that in my veins 
would kill me. You may think this pride » —--«- 


he 





ness, but it is too deeply rooted in my nature ever 
to be eradicated. When I look about the world 
and see girls disgracing themselves by improper 
marriages, elopements, often worse shames, which 
must blight their lives and those of all connected 
with them, I think what I should do under such 
circumstances. 

** Elizabeth, I could not endure it. You are my 
wife; I love you more deeply than you are aware; 
but I tell you that I could better bear sorrow which 
came to me through my wife than through the 
weakness or dishonor of one who claimed my name 
by right of birth. It is an inherited ptide, which 
has, I know, come down from father to son, and 
will go with me through life. 

** But Elsie is safe—in your hands quite safe. I 
rest upon that thought. I remember her loveliness, 
her innocence, her sweet childish ways, and I am 
at peace again.” 

That was the letter Grantley Mellen had written 
during his long exile, and there his wife sat reading 
it in the presence of that sleeping girl. 

After a time Elizabeth folded up the letters, kissed 
them passionately, and laid them away. 

‘Perhaps it is the last time,” she murmured. 
“The last time! I won’t think—I won't think! 
Let the day pass!” or 

She began walking up and down the rooms again, 
treading softly that she might not disturb Elsie’s 
siumber, and trying to build up a hope in her deso- 
lation, only the next moment to be swept aside by 
the black waves of her agony and her fear. 

“ He will not feel it so very much when it is only 
me on whom disgrace falls,” she thought, with 
mournful satisfaction. ‘For her at least I shall 
have done my best. I have struggled so hard to 
keep the fair creature he loves so much from harm. 
When I am swept from his path, like a black cloud 
that had no silver lining for him, he will be happy 
with her. I ought to be comforted by this. Yet, 
oh, my God! my God! this thought alone makes 
the worst of my misery. They will be so happy, 
and without me!” 
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a field ye but there is none, It would seem to be 
easy to ea ages selection of poetry for the young ; 
but in reslity there are few competent to make a 
really oy- one. True poets have tailed in this ap- 
parently simple task. 

Mrs. kland took up the subject as ong accustomed 
to watch the unfolding micds of young girls, and her 
selections ae grad d, beginning with the simple 
a that you can read tothe little miss of four years 
° tage upon —— 2 yy oy ea lis- 
temr and rising noblest poems argurge. 
The pieces chasen are gems, and ts eated as such’ ‘the 
two little volames, in » preeswork and paper, are 
of unexcep'ionable simple beauty. The volumes 
have no agsociation in the girl’s d with tasks and 
schooibooks. They cannot but be favorites and ex- 
ercise a most beneficial influence, 


Tue CHAPLAINS AND CLERGY OF THE REVO- 
LUTION. By J.T. HEADLEY, Author of “ Washington 
and his Generals,” * Napoleon and his Marshais,” 
&c., &o, New York: Scribner, 1864, 12mo., 402pp. 

Mr. Headley, who ranks among our most popular and 

graphic writers, has here ~ e together bi hi- 

cal sketches of the lives labors of the most 
eminent chaplains and clergy of the Revolution: 

Jonas Clark, of Lexington, Daché Dr Spring, Prime, 

Tennent. Muhlenberg, Allea, Rossburgh edict, 

Bishop White, Timo'by Dwigh:, Dagget, Styles, 

Barlow, Caldwell, Trumbull, Kirklaad, Gano. ° 

s, McCalla, Dr. Witherspoon, Avery, Evans, 
Smith, Champion, McWhorter, Allen, Po . 
rs, Duffield and others. We miss, however, 
bishop Carroll, whose services in hie mission te 
Canada eniitie him to a place in the list of patriotic 


“gas. 

The sketches are carefully prepared, not so much 
for the historical student as for the public, and it is 
needless to say are full of interest and eloquence. 

As Mr. Headley remarks, the infiuence o1 the clergy 
in the movem< nts in America has been immense, 
and yet in written histories is almort i The 
French and ian ware were su y 

uent appeals of the pulpi:; the jot sermons of 

clergy roused our fathers to in the Revolu- 

tion, onl the influence exerted by that body prior to 
the present civil war is notorious. 


My Cave Lire In VicksspurG. New York: 
D. Appleton & Co. 196pp., 12mo, 1864, 
We have not met a more interesting book on the war 
than this narrative of a lady caught in Vicksburg, and 
there during the siege. Our readers cannot et the 
caves in the side of the hill, made by the in’ 
to escape from shells, The writer was the inmate of 
one, and describes the life of the le in their sub- 
terranean abodes, their hardships, their miseries, their 
fortitude, amia constant terrors, and death in every 


shape. 
{tis the work of a lady, and we purpose giving 
extracts, to enable our readers to enjoy it. e 


Tos AtTiantic Montuiy for May, 1864. 
Boston: Ticknor and Fields. 

We may well be proud ofa asine like the Atlantic. 

which, differ as we may with regard to the itical 
views of some of the articles, is the embod tof 
much of the finest, purest and best cultivated talent 
in the country. The present number contains: Gold 
Hair,a Legend of Pornic, by Robert Browning; A 

Craire on Lake Ladogs, by Bayrrd Taylor; a con- 
tinvation of House and Home Papers. by Mrs. 
Harriet Beecher Stowe; Wet Weatier Work, by I. 
K. Marvel; the Reaper’s Dreim, by T. B. Read; the 
Rim, by Harriet E. Prescott, &c, 


Prrurms’s STERLING ExcHance,, for the 
Redaction of Sterling into United States Currercy, 
and Curre’ into Scerling at Rates varying from 

per cent. from 50 to 100 per cent. By ALFRED 
LLips. New York, 1864. 

These valuable, because acourate and well printed, 

tables we can sqesmmend 00 ons one, Ss 

tm these unprecedented exchange astae 
the old tt no longer available. 
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It generally has a white ivory handle—perhaps the 
handle is the temptation—and the present possessor 
is always very careful to put it in dark corners, or 
sit before it, lest, unawares, the owner should enter. 
Sometimes the stolen umbrella has a silver plate 
on the handle, from which the name has been care- 
fully scraped with a penknife. 

“Some people never lose their umbrellas, 
because they always carry them rain or shine, and 
cheose such odd ones that they could be sworn to 
anywhere after a passing glance. Your Quaker 
aunt, from Philadelp has a sad-colored one, 
shaped like the half of a cantelope, with a large 
white ring instead of a hook. She has had it 
twenty years, and is never seen without it. The 
umbrella is as much a Quaker as your respected 
aunt. 

“ Then there is an old bachelor umbrella—um- 
brellas which never could stand side by side with 
feminine umbrellas, with ornamental handles. 
Where bachelors find them we don’t know; no man 
ever has one before he is fifty. These umbrellas 
are very tall. They are of olive-green silk, thick 
to richness; they have a ribbed border about 
them, anda large ebony crook and a sharp metal 
ferule. The elastic confining them when in repose 
has a polished tag as large as a pea, and the 
owner’s name is stamped in white on the black 
handle. It never leaves the old bachelor’s hand. 


FURNITURE, 


FURNITURE, 


WHOLESALE AND RETAIL. 


DEGRAAF & TAYLOR. 


(FORMERLY H. 
Bowery, 


This establishment is six —— in height, and extends 242 feet thro 
e largest Furniture Houses in the United States. 


No. 87 


Chrystie Street—makihg it one of 


P. DEGRAAF), 
New York. 
to No. 65 


They are prepared to offer great inducements to the Wholesale Trade for Time or Cash. 
Their stock consists, in part, of 


ROSHWOOP. PARLOR AND CHAMBER FURNITURE ; 
Mahogany and Walnut Parlor and Chamber Furniture ; 


Also, CANE and WOOD SEAT work, all qualities; HAIR, HUSK and SPRING MAT- 


TRESSES, a large stock; ENAMELLED CHAMBER FURNITURE, 
in Sets, from $22 to $100. 


TUCKER’S NEW STYLE PATENT SPRING BED 


The best as well as the cheapest of any in use, Retail price, $2 each. 


Their facilities for manufacturing defy competition. 


All work guaranteed as represented. 





Some say he puts it under the pillow when he 
retires to rest, and one of my acquaintances does 
hook his on the back of his chair at breakfast as 
a regular thing. 

« It is only equalled by the travelling missionary’s 
umbrella in tenacity of life; but that, poor thing, is 
a brown cotton, with a handle like a broomstick, 
a button instead of a ferule, and big white blotches 


MADAME BENEDICT’s 


Millinery & Dressmaking Establishment, 


Is now replete with 
Every Imported Novelty of the Season. 
12 WAVERLEY PLACE, New YORK 000 





where it has been darned on. 

‘*Oh, don’t tell me,” continued Mrs. Pry, “I 
know the character of an umbrella wherever I 
meet it as well as Mr. Fowler knows a man’s dis- 
position by his bumps—and a great deal better.” 


GOURAUD’S | 





5,000 


AGENTS WANTED 


TO INTRODUCE OUR 


Italian Medicated Soap 


It is well known—cures Tan, Freckles, Pimples, 


Eruptions, Prickly Heat, Sylowness, Salt Rheum, 
Chaps, Cha‘es and all euticular deformities, 
GOURAUD’S POUDRE SUBTILE uproots hair from 
low foreheads oreny part of the boiy, warranted $1, 
GouRAUD’s LILY Wire for flushed red faces, 
GOURAUD’S LIQUID VEGETABLE ROUGE, 
GouRAUD’s Hain Dye and nameronus toilet acces- 
sorics, found at the old established Depot of 
DR. FELIX GOURAUD, 
453 Broadway. 
Also of BATES, Boston; UPHAM, Philadelphia; 
KEYSER, Pitteburg, and druggists generally. 


BROOKS’S PATENT WRITING | 
Work and Toilet Case Combined. 


Completely farnished with Writing, Work 
and Toilet Articles, 
FOR MILITARY, NAVAL & TRAVELUER’B USE 
Light, compact and elegant; evsily carried in the 
coat pocket; rain or dampness does not affect it. 
From Senator Wilson, Chairman Military 
mittee, U. S. Senate: 7 
** It gives me pleasure to bear testimony to the in 
enuity of ste consiruction. I should De glad to see it 
m general use ”’ 


Com- 


From Gov. Pierpont, of West Virginia: 

“TI consider it an excellent invention indeed, J do 
not see how an officer or soldier can have a complete 
eutfit without it.” 


From Brig..Gen, Hayes,:f Army of Potomac 





“It is the most convenient and portable article for 
use in the flela which I have ever seen.” | 
! 
Price $2. Send s amp for our illustrated Circular | 
Liberal terms to d: alers. 
D, B. BROOKS & BROTHER, Salem, Mass. | 


Dxceléior Music Book, No. 4, for Vio~ 
lin, Flute or Cornet, 25 cents mailed. Containe latest 
yereks muric, such as ‘“‘ Faust March,” ‘ Fivigan’s 

ake,” “ Faurt Waltz,” “ Last Days of Pompeii,” 

“No Irlsh Need Apply,” “ Sonny, f 
”* Limerick Races,” etc. MUSICAL 
Price list sent | 


* Tone Gallop,” 
think of The 
INSTRUMENTS of every description. 
on receipt of atemp. 

FREDERICK BLUME, 208 Bowery, N. Y. 


Artillery B»4zes. 


Annexed is a fae 
simile design of our 
Newert Style AR | 
TILLFRY BADU ES 
Sent free to any ad 
dress on receipt of , 
getes, with Name, 

‘©. and Regiment 
handsomely Engrav- 
ed thereon. 

Solid Silver (with- 
out batties) $1 50. 
Solid Silver, lctters 
in Gold Relief ( with- 
Out batt es) $2. Solid 
Gold (without a 

} 
| 
! 


} 


tles) @5. Battles, 20 =e each extra. 
so New Style CAVALRY BADGE, and every 
style Co, Pins and Corps Badges worn by the Army. 
Our Illustrated Catalogue sent free. Address 


Cc. L. BALCH & CO.. 
208 BROADWAY, N. Y 


- Carriages. 


The sabdecriber has now on haunt a SPLENDID 
ASSORTMENT OF CARRIAGES of all dcscrip- | 
tions, warranted perfeet both as to stylo, material and 
firot-class workmansh 
able terms, ©. WITTY, 450 Bromdway and 60 Crosby | 
Street, N 444.8 


DISTILLED DEW)E 


For Beaatifying and Improving the Skin and Com- | 
plexion. Sold by Druggists generally. 





Conjuring !—Containivg full directions for per- | 
forming 150 of the most Wonderful and Astounding | 
Feats of Hocus-Pocus, Magic, S'eight-of-fland, Ven- 
triloquism and Legerdemain. 72 Pages; profusely 
Illustrated. Price 20 cents. Sent free by mail, 

Address M. M. SANBORN, Stanhope, N. J. 

75 A MONTH.—Agente wanted to sell Se 

Machines.— We will give a commission on 
nes sold, or employ Agente who will work for 
the above wages and al) expenses paid. Address 
D: B. HERBIN & ©O., Detroit, Mich. | 
5 


| them ver 
year, and 
sess all the elasticity and writing qualities of the 
highest price gold pen made, Single Pens sent by 
mat! on receipt of the following 
p With Silver Mounted Ebony Holders and Morocco 
Jase 


One filiiog will write 12 hours. 
of Gold Pens. 


Approved ard adopted by the Billiagg Con 
1833 only 


494-7 


, which he offers on reason- | *6, Meerschaum 


34-70 


Legal Tende 


NEW GOLD PEN. 


This Gold Pen is something entirely new and is! 
| now offered to the public for the firet time, and it is 
| made by an entirely new process, enabling us to offer 
cheap. Every Pen is WARRANTED one 
be genuine Diamond pointed, and to pos- 


rices: 


No. 2 Medium Pen and Holder 
No, 3 Large Pen and Holcer 
No, 4 Engrossing Pen and Holder 
Great inducements to Agents and the Trade. Send 


for our Circular. 


GEORGE A, ELY & CO., Sole Manufacturers, 
181 Broadway, N. Y. 


Fountain Pen.—No Inkstand Reauired. 
Also. all other styles 
Send stamp for Circular. 

G. F. HAWKES, Sole Manufacturer, 


445-57 64 Nassau street, N, Y. 


75 A MONTH !-—I want to hire Agents in ev 

county at $75 a month, expenses paid, to sel) 

my new cheap Family Sewing Machines, Address 
439-51 8, MADISON, Alfred, Maine 


The Great Money-Making Article. 
Everybody needs it. Agents or Soldiers can make 
$10 a day, Sample, with particulars, sent free by 
mali, for 26 sents, Address 
000 ©. H. MARTIN Hinsdale, N. H, 


New Army Watches. 

ARRANDALE & CO., Importers, 212 Broadway, 
N.Y , want Agents in every County and every Regi- 
ment, for the sale of their new styles of Watches. 


Unusually liberal terms are offered to Agents. Send 
for Circular, 


Stereoscopic Views and Cartes de Visite. 
1,000 different kinds. Send stamp for a Catalogue, 
000 VICLOK DELAPO 80 Naaeeu St,, N, YY, 


AMERICAN BILLIARD TABLE 








AND COMBINATION CUSHIONS, 
ess OF 
. The best an reliable Bil Table man- 
afictured, Bails, Cues, and every article relatizxg to 
Billiards, for sale by 
PHELAN & COLLENDER 
Corner of Crosby and Spring Sts., Nn. Y. 


TOMES, SON & MELVAIN 


6 Maiden Lane, New York, 


eases age gptyne rear gs 


Dealers in “ Fire Armes,” ‘OCutiery,’ * Sporting 
Articles,” “ Fane Goods,” Perfumery, Soap, Brush 
ete., ¢ 
Military end Navy Kquipments in every variety, 
A large assortment o 
RICH PRESENTATION SWORDS. 
Constant) on hance. 


r, Stationery, Music and 
Jewelry basket.—Now Series. 
We now offer new inducements to all who sell STA- 
TIONERY PACKAGES. Send for our free Circular. 
000 EiR & CO., 505 Chestaut St., Phila. 


Cooley's Cabinet Printing Office 
FOR THE ARMY AND 
NAVY, 
Merchants, Bankers, Teashers 
Amateurs, etc., ete, 

And warranted to in the 
best manner. Send for Circular 
J. G, COOLEY, 
Spruce Streetea¥, Y, 





HOSTETTER’S 


CELEBRATED 


STOMACH BITTERS 


A TIMELY WARNING TO THE SICK —It is 
especially important at this tims, when the markets 
of the United States are flooded with the direst 
poisons, under the name of imported liquors, and 
when domestic compounds, purpor'ing to be medici- 
nal, but not a wh't lees pernicious, are heralded to the 
world as ‘sovereign remedies,” that the pubiic 
shou'd fully under-tand the facte, Be it known, then, 
that while a}l the diff.sive stimulants ca kd liquors 
are impure and all the Tonics contaivirg alcohc! are 
manufactured with a fiery article containing amyl or 
Susel oil,a mortal poison, H'*STETTER’S CELE- 
BRATED STOMACH BITTERs contain none of 
these things, but are a combioatio: of pure Essence 
of Rye with the pure juices of the most valuable 
stomachic, anti-bilious and aperient herbs and plants 
and that as a safe aod rspid rem: dy for Dyspepsia and 
all its k ndred complaints, thie preparation stands be- 
fore the world without a rival or competitor. Its 
sales to day are equal to the comb‘ned sales of all the 
other Tonics advertised in the Unit. d Stater, and the 
certificates which authenticate its usefu'ness are 
signed by individua's of the highest stanalog in every 
professional calling and walk of life. Beware of imi- 
tations and impostures. 

Sold by all Druggists and Family Grocers. 


Hostetter’s Stomach Bitters, 


PREPARED AND SOLD BY 
HOSTErTER & SMITH, Prrrssure, Pa, 


Deport FoR New YORK, 476 BROADWAY, 





Beautiful False Moustaches, 65 Cents 
and $1 a pair. Sent free by mail, Wigs, Ladies’ 
Head- Dresses, Curls, Whiskers, Goatees, Imperiais, 
and everything connected with the trade made to 
order, Address, 

Cc. W. PH LO, Brooklyn, N Y, 


Wew York Monthly. 


An elevant premium to any one a‘nding $1 for one 
year’s subscription tothe NEW YORK MONTHUWY. 
5 cents per copy by mail. 25 cen's a Sovg-bird. 

KATE J BOYD, Editress and Publisher of the 
New York Montbly, 83 Nassau sirect, N, Y. 


J. W. EVERETT & CO. 


Will forward to any cre 8, op receipt of order, 
PHOTOGRAPHS FROM LI#K ‘of any of the pro- 
minent 
OFFICERS OF "HE ARMY AND NAVY 
STATESMEN, DIVINES, 
ACYCRS ARTISTS 
FOREIGN CELEBRITIES, eto , eto. 
20 cents each $1 80 per doz. Free by mai} Address 
J.W. KVERETS & CO., Box 1614 Ne» York mty, 


Senco for circular 
1 A DAY.—GOLD! G®OLD! THE GREAT 
7 Money- Making article. Everybody needs it. 
Agents can make $10 a day—male or female, Jn- 
structions how to make the article sent by mail for 
2 cents. Address 
J. C. FEETER, Bremen, Ohio. 


The Most Attractive Collection 
or 
Pianoforte Songs, Ballads, Duets, 
QUARTETS, ete., 
‘The Silver Chord. 
An-elegaut volume of 200 pages, Price, plain bind 


ing, $2; «lo. t, $2 25; fullg le, $3. Matied, post, aid. 
OLIVER DIToON & CO., Publishers, Boston. 


Photograph Cards -for Gentlemena.— 
Samples and C.alogues sent for 25 ceats. Enclose 
an "S with your own name and address. 

449-51 HEMMETTE, 584 Liberty street, N. Y, 


Whiskers! Whiskers! 


MY ONGUENT will force them to grow on the 
smoothest face in 21 days. Warranted in every case, 
Price 25 cents, or six rackages for $1, by mail. Ada- 
dress Dr FRANKLIN, Calhoun, I). 


French False Mioustaches. 
The best in market. Cannot be detected when worn. 
Price one dollar exch. Sent free by mall. Address 
P, ©. BPARBOW, New York P. O. 





GOLD! GOLD! GOLD! 
100,000 WATCHES, CHAINS, &c. 
WORTH $500,000, 


oot Ge One Datior cod, wines vege’ to 
to be paid for until you know what you 
t. ° 20 cents fur a hich will 
ou what you can have for $1; 

Circular taining 


w 
at the same 
list of articles 


Troy, N.Y. 


The Barly Physical Degeneracy of 
AMERICAN PEOPLE, 


And the early melancholy decline of Childhood and 
Youth, just published by DR STONE, Physician to 
the Troy Lung and Hygienic Institute, 

Treatise on the above subject, the cause of Ne: 


vous Marasmus and 0 g 
of the Vital Fluids, the mysterious and hidden causes 
or Ae Im utrition and Digestion. 
w@ Fail not to send two stamps obtain 
ook Address 


red and this 
DR ANDREW STONE, 
Fay gee to the Troy Lung and aya Institute ; 
Physician for Diseases of the Heart, at and 
Lungs, No, 96 Fifth Street, Troy, N. Y. 449-61 


TRIUMPH. ff i 


STEINWAY & SONS, Nos. 8 and ™ Walker 
Street, N. Y., were awarded a FIRST PRIZE MEDAL 
at the late Great International Exhibition, London. 
There were two hundred and sixty-nine _— from 
all 68 of the world entered for com) on. 

e special correspondent of the New York T¥mes 


says: 
u Mesers, Steinway’s endorsement by the Jurors |s 

ongnae, and stronger and more to ‘he point thas 

that of any European maker.” 0000 


—_— . —__——-» — 


Lieut.-Gen. U. 8. Grant Package. 
Copyright secured. AGENTS Send Orders avd for 


Circulars Early, to 
J. L. G. PIERPONT, 37 and 39 Nassau St., N. Y. 





66 Psychomancy.”—How either sex may fas- 
éinate and gain the love, confidence, affection and good 
will of any person me instantly. This simple 
mental ent can possess, securing certain 
success in love, , ete., free by mail, for 25 ctz., 
together with a guide to the damerriod of both sexes 
—an extraordinary book, of great interest; Third edi 
tion; over 100,000 copies already sold. Addres* T. 
WILLIAM & CO., Publishers, Philadelphia, 


Matrimony.—Why every man should marry 
Why every woman should m: . Al) may marry to 
know. ead the Illustrated Marriage Guide and 
Medical Adviser, by WM. EARL, M_ D., 200 pages. 
Mailed in sealed envelope on receipt of 24 cents, Ad- 
dress 12 White Street. New York. 


50 FIRST PREMIUMS in 1863 


GROVER & BAKER’S 
CELEBRATED ELASTIC STITCH 


Sewing Machines 


Were awsrded the Highest Premiums over all com- 
petitors at the ‘tate Fairs of New Yore, Vermont, 
Iowa, Indiaua, Michigan, [ilinois, Kentucky, Penn 
sylvania, Ohio and Oregon, and aut every respectable 
Iartitute ano County Fair held in 1863. 


Salesrooms, 495 Broadway, N. Y. 
Know Thyself! Know thy Friends! 


Enclose $' and spe imen of roy ye (of any in- 

dividual), stating sex, age and color of hair; and you 

will receive in retura a correct deliceation of their 

character. Satisfaction and secrecy cuaranteed, 
A‘dress P. DEFRAINE, 

P. O. Box 865, Milford, Mass. 


448-9 


A New Book. 
Physiology of Love. Clieth; gilt edges. Sent by 
mail on receipt of pri e--¢'. 

000 VICrFOR DELAFPO, 80 Nassau 8t., N. Y. 


ae! 
cent. am for prises. Informatict 
bl 4 al) 

| To ea oons an 


*AYLOR * OC. Rareers 
No, 16 Wall Street, N.Y. ; 
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J. H. Winslow & Oo. 


Whe Greatest Opportunity Ev -r Offered te 
Secure Good Jewellery at  .w Prices. 


100,000 
Watches, Chains, Sets of Jewellery, Gold 
Pens, Bracelets, Lockets, Rings, 
Gents’ Pins, Sleeve Buttons, 
Studs, &c., &c., 


worth $500,000! 


“rales and not tobe paid for nil you know that 
and not 4 know what 
wu are lo ge for a CeMtifeate 


which 
on Ya TM a can have for 8 and at the 
same Gime Gv csr cur Ceuta 
particulars, also terms to Agents, w yi. 


and Town in the country. 
7. H. WINSLOW & CO., 
208 Broadway, New York. 





ee 


AVETERAN bap aprememes: 
Soldiers ! 
ba are Pow 


A a 
D.C.HENRY. 150 each; also, 


at the various Army 
2972 =6PA.V. Badges worn by the 


ase ” / different armies, by 
= single ope, 100 or 
‘ 1,000. Sent to any 


of the country by 
pat Send for for © Ole Cir- 
oe. Address 


DEOWNE * MOORE, ey Jewellers, 


roadway, N, Y. 
Solid 18 k.Gold, $6 50, Solid Silver, $1 5v, 





Srerecses ic Views. Cartes de Visites—New 
Books. a for Catalo 4 Cc. B. HARRIION, 
r,.O. ben AL Boston, 445-52 





K. W. BUNICZEY. 
At his well-known 


PHOTOGRAPH GALLERY, 


No. 2 New Chambers Street, 


Has now iucreased facilities to take Cartes de Visite 
as well as other Photographs, in the best style. Not- 
withstanding the increase in price of diferent mate- 
rials, the charges are the same and tue quality the best. 


Card nae i See pam | =e $1 


etten $3 + 
All other Photogra’ noqwege a “gs life size colored in afi 


Photogrwhs, 2 for $1. 
or water at most reasonabe prices, 





aw Particular attention given to Sopying Cards or 
Aumotypes into Large eeograpls. "ine smallest 
or most defaced picture can be, by he aid of his ex- 
perienced artists, copied into a hancome photograph. 


Every attention paid to visitors wshing to examine 
the specimens. 





Swords, Sashes, Belts. 
esale and retail. Also, Presentation Swords, 
Wiese ant RITTRIDGE & (0., Cincinnati, O, 





's Stock of uuredemed goods for sale 

at yi = each orig Steck Sasietie f a variety of rich 

valuable goods worth from from —_ A Lt ae. 
yey ran is ceute wwill informs them in 
advauce what arti wil receive, giving a de- 
eoription of-the cae, wa theorice as sold at retail, 
Any articl: orde: ed, {tit does nt prove as described, 
pn ey ft the wv br further 

Trees #ii . 
‘ ANDREWS & "CO. 10s Sudury St., Boston, Mass, 
448 





“ Syenen.” 
» aad sure, mus disc -_- 


mt for this 
Kamap for reply} 


be had b ie 
DR, OTIS C. 


$10 AGENTS $10 
Ararat Ties, eden onl, eeypts Comat 
M ¢ Tobaceo Box, and 9 more Novel and U 


Send stamp for ircular, 
8. W. RIC &0., 83 Nassau Bt., N. Y. 














If you wat to Know 


A little of everything reldng to the human syste 
= air, r, marriage, che. ©., Fead revised and enlarged 
edition of 


Medical Ommon Sense. 


Among the many subets treated in this work are 
the following: suption, Bronchitis, Asthma, 

Catarrh, Se-ofula, Rlumstisn, Dyspepsta Pik 8, 
Liver and Philosophyof ye Constipation 
Rupture, Salt Rheum, ancer, Paralysis, Diecares of 
the Heart, Neuraigis, Ow to Recover the § ght and 
throw aside Spectacl, The Curious Marriage Cus- 
toms of the World Philosophy of Elopements, 
Philosophy of Childnrking, a Ch for ‘he Mar- 
ried, and a thonsen Pings < value to the married 
and ingle 1 never wrien vefo; re, making, altogether, 
& curious book for cious peop! e,and a good book 
for every one. 400 pies; 1 ons. Contenta, 
tables oan free b “Y 10 “pal a, or the book 
forwarded by mail, peace em receipt of $1 50. 

Address E Eth Broadway, 8. Yr 





4 Album Geus-”—Something New, Gay and 

the a 2 The mostiesirsble Cards ever published— 

inclading the Fresh Dancing Girl; Venus Sporting 

with Love; a Bombarding Charleeton ; Sink- 

ing the 290; ete,,.. Price ealy’' 8 cents each, or $1 
for the set ofits 15 @lce cards. 

G. WTOMLINGON Publisher, 
n St., Boston, Mass. 


The. “ ‘Sta? No Chimney Burner 


For Kerosene Oi? 
and Lanterns, gives a 
liant light, free from smoke 
or ame and needs NO cbim- 





=, 
Agents wand. pos 4 ample ‘ 


1ESSIG & 00. Henufecmarers, 
2 Platt stress, ii. x. 


Each pa 
kers or Moustaches - Six Weeks upon the smootheste | 
face without stain or j 
usiag this Onguent a 
(by —~ yy 
returned 


from day of purchare, 
postpaid to = address on receipt of the money. 





FonRrtTty,Y 


PRIZE 


MEDALS 
OVER ALL COMPETITORS. 


CHICK ERING ce Sons, 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


Grand, Square and Upright Pianofortes. 





Warerooms, 652 Broadway, N. ¥., 


THALBERQ’S CERTIFICATE 


‘Since my arrival in America 1 have constantly used the Pianos of Messrs. Chick & Sons, and I 
can only r that which I have so often said before : The instruments are the best I have seen in the 
United 8 , and will compare favorably with any I have ever known. 8. THALBERG.” 





246 Washington Street, Boston 





Remington ’s 





REVOLVER! 


Approved by the Government. 
Warranted superior to any other Pistol of the kind, 
Ase = Pooket and Belt Revolvers, Sold by the Trade 


general, REMINGTON & SONS, 
438-50 Tlion, N. ¥. 





Stereoscopic Pictures Cartes de 
VISITE, lates Le 1-7 Also, New Books and 
ee Articl Send for Circular. 

PIERRE BIBON 2 Ann S., N.Y, 





Do You Want to get Married ? 


“Courtship Made Easy.” A Book of 100 
Milustrated. Treating on ‘‘ Psychomancy,” y 
mewn. how either sex can fascinate, win ~¢ un- 


D. LOCKE. & red sta Box 1525, Portland, Me. 





mR yd yy reparation for the Dale ie 
juperior other ion for the 

power to ed a4 gray hair to its ori 
coior and , to At it-from fall- 


ao of the lal 


remove the ay aE 
invaluable d 
HOYT’ 8 M ater HATR GLOSS, 
unexcelled in 





HOYTS: Im IAL nOOLOING caean 
FE FG et OH Wy 


hair to a beautiful brown 
‘ HOY ES | EXCELSION, To TOILET POWDER 
ion, smoothness 
om, and | Lt. ~~ 7 , of appearance. Sold 
TN. B.—Ladies’ French Hairdresser in attendance to 
apply the Miawatha 
JOSEPH mUYT & CO., 10 University Place. 





The Confessions and Bixperience of 
an Invalid. 


Publishe2 ‘the benefit and warning.and a 

coatien Co poses mes men who suffe rom ryor De- 

bility ture -? supols! e same 

time the means of peit'Gure,’ Py who has cured . 

himeelf, — being put 4 Deed ‘i througb 
m and ackery. inclosing a 

ressed envelose Single ce ies ma 
of the author, NATHANIEL AIR, 
Kings county 


ooo” 











Attention, Company ! 


CLARK’S ONGUENT.—A Powerful Stimulant.— 


net warrante’ to produce a full set of Whis- 
ury tothe skin, Avy person 
finding it not as represented 
me of the fact), can have their money 
hem at any time within three months 

Price $1. Sent sealed and 


A, C. CLARK, 


445-57 *°. O. Drawer 118, Albany, N.Y. 





De Wou Want Lururiant Whiskers 


force them 
= oix woes (orn the smoothest face) without stain 
See, yaiitreas on recei 
wag, ORAHAM, 109 3 


Baker’s Rheumatic Balm, 


are four — ee which no . oy should be ever 
Tas KIDNEY AND GRAVEL REM: 
BAKER’S KIDNE? D ange I ‘REMEDIES, 


Principal ot—No. 1544 TENTH 8 REET, near 
Fourth te Remedies sent to any 68 On 
receipt of price. 439-51 


or Mioustaches ? 

MY ONGUENT will force 
the skin, Price ¢i—sent by mail, 

bam hy post 
09 Nassau St., N.Y. 





BAKER’S FEVER COOLER, 
BAKER'S COUGH MIXTURE 
BAKER’S CROWP ALLEVIATOR, 


which are invaluable 





Beanty.—HUNT’S bene LIQUID ENAM, 


EL Pe 7 Ladies’ pas ® It n Nady peaeen, Boehmer & Co., 627 Chesnut St., Phila ; ; 
Ty - ying ie soft, satin lke texture, | Lodges Bron % Hanover St, Baltimore Ma al 

f u . ens ‘0 meylvania Avenue ashing- 
= Noy to the com | ton, D. C.; anit & Bevis, Reece riers 
skin. It is also warranted to remove ) Cincinnati; on Rornes 0 
Pimples, Sunburn, ete, Sent by mail, free from ob- Loaisville, Ky a A. ain, Mo. Brea North 





$14 finest quality of dee 
bear engraving of every descrip- 


$1635 Satpal a aod 7 $16 


$18 


‘| $ 16 sara ooh af 


$3 


and senses time, s p cocene, 
Jewelled in every. Gola 

36 Balance, and in _  Bterling 
Silver Hunting Case 


A bee some Heavy Hunting 
Cased ver Composite. Watch, 
Fine Movements, handsome white 
Dial and steel. polished hand ; ele- 
gant fvish in every respect, and 
in perfect running order. These 
Watches are yp ay S = yo 
metals, the outer one = © 
an will $14 
tion, and has the appearance of 
Sterling Silver in every respect, 
Sold on'y Bee case, at $72. 

Sample Watches sent free of 
expense on receipt of $14, 


The great English Army Watch, 
in Heavy Gold Composite Hunt 
ing Cases, a fac simile of the Brit- 
ish Army Watch, These Cases 

are beautifully finiehed, and the 


ekeepers, These cases 
will wear a great length, being 
ey Orido, Sold only by the 


case, $78. 
ie Watches sent free of ex- 
pense on receipt of $15, 


The Great New Army Watch, 
especial:y for soldiers, in heavy 
and beau<ifully finished Solid Si 
ver, Hunting Cares, Genuine 18 
Lever movements, Ruby J ee 
Engraved, Kngine-turned or plain 
cases; warranted as represen 
and a perfect timekeeper, only $18. 


A Lady’s very a mal Gold 


Court Watch, in v 
spre $16 


timekeeper, only 


Officer’s Watch—Extra 
American Lever Watch, in Double 
Bottom Coin Si'ver Hunting Ca- 35 
=, & = —- eae 

m. E. 


peo Double Time 
Duplex Stop Watch, New York 


The | ~~. By- are © Beautifully 
Engraved and have the patent 
adj.sted stop, only $35 


WARRANTED. 

All our Watches are sent out in 
perfect running order, and are 
warranted as represented or the 
money refundei. A written war- 
rantee given if Required. 

We ne great Vadacoments to 

Send for our Circular. 
Constantly op hand Watches of 
every description, 


ot on Watches, St, the 
Sample 88; Registerip _—— 
e Watches sent 


Guo. A. BLY & Co., 
IMPORTERS, 
181 (late 208) Broadway, N.Y. 








Have now been before the public for nearly a year. 
Ihey are universally pronounced the neatest and best 
fitting collers extant, 


the angles noticed 
turn-down collar— 
AS OUTSIDE—and therefore perfectly free and easy 
to the neck, 

Be on 
cut in the form of a collar, but are 
SHAPED TO FIT THE NECK. 


ey are 
in every hslf size from 12 to 17 inches 
‘* Eureka” (or Garotte), 


jm in * 
‘aining 100 each; also in smaller ones of 10 each—the 


latter a very y handy package for Travellers, Army and 
Navy Office 


Main 
waukee, Wis.; W 
Pitoulas Btrect, N: 





| Gray's Patent 


WOGrE Collars 


The upoer edge it« a perfect curve, free from 
2d fa all other collars, 
The cravat causes no cy’ on the inside of the 


are AS »MOOTH INSIDE 


The Garotte co'lar has a smooth and evenly finished 
BOTH SIDES, 

hese Collars are not simply flat pieces of paper 
MOLDED AND 


are made in “‘ Noveity” (or turn-down style), 
and in 
from 18 to 17 inches; and 
solid sizes” in neat blue cartons, con- 


= EVERY COLLAR is stamped 
** Gray’s Patent Molded Collar.”’ 


Bold by all dealers in Men’s Furnishing Goods. The 
supplied by 
eee JOHNSON & CO., 
Devonshire St. ->*™ 
J. 5. Lowrey & Co., 37 te 8t., New York; 





U. S. 10-40 BONDS. 





These Bonds are issued under the Act of Congress 
of-March 8th, 1864, which provices that in lieu of so 
touch of the loan authorized by the Act of March 3d, 
1863, to which this is supplementary, the Secretary of 
the Treasury is authorized to borrow from time to 
time, on the credit of the United States, not exceeding 


Two Hundred Million Dollars 


during the current ffScal year, and to prepare and issue 
therefor Coupons and Registered Bonds of the United 
States; and all Bonds issued under this Act shall be 


Zxempt from Taxation 


by or under any State or municipal authority. Sub- 
scriptions to these Bonds are received in United 
States notes or notes of National Banks. They are 


Zo be Redeemed in Coin, 


at the pleasure of the Government, at any period not 
less than ten nor more than forty years from their 
date, and until their redemption 


Five per Cent. Interest will be paid 
in Coin, 


on Bonds of not over one hundred dollars annually, 
and on all other Bonds semi-annually, 


The interest is payable on the first dsys of March 
and September in each year, The semi-annual Cou- 
pons are payable at those dates, and the annual Cou- 
pons on the 60 and 100 dollar Bonds are payable on 
the first of March, 


Subscribers will receive either Registered or Cou- 
pon Bonds, as they may prefer, Registered Bonds 
are recorded on the books of the U. S. Treasurer, and 
oan be transferred only on the owner’s order, Coupon 
Bonds are payable to bearer, and are more convenient 
for commercial uses, 

Registered Bonds wlll be issued of the denomi- 
nations of Fifty Dollars ($50), One Hundred Dollars 
($100), Five Hundred Doliars ($500), One Thousand 
Dollars ($1,000), Five Thousand Dollars ($5,000), and 
Ten Thousand Doilars ($10,000); and Coupon Bonds 
of the denominations of Fifty Dollars ($50), One Hun- 
Gred Dollars ($100), Five Hundred Dollars ($500), and 
One Thousand Dollars ($1,000.) 

Subscribers to this loan will have the option of 
having their Bonds draw interest from March ist, by 
paying the accrued interest in coin—(or in United 
States notes, or the notes of National Banks, adding 
fifty per cent. for premium. ) or receive them drawing 
interest from the date of subs: iption and deposit, 

As these Bonds are exempt from municipal or State 
taxation, their value is increased from one to three 
per cent. per annum, according to the rate of tax 
levies in various parts of t. e country, 

At the present rate of premium on gold they pay 
over eight per cent, interest in currency, and are of 
equal convenience as a permanent or temporary 
investment, 

It is telieved that no securities offer so great induce- 
ments to lenders as the various descriptions of U. 8, 
Bonds. In all other forms of indebtedness, the faith 
or ability of private parties or stock companies or 
separate communities only is pledged for payment, 
while for the debts of the United States the whole 
property of the country is hoiden to secure the pay- 
ment of both principal and interest in coin. 

These Bonds may be subscribed for in sums of $50 
up to any magnitude, on the same terms, and are thus 
made equally available to the smallest lender and the 
largest capitalist. They can be converted into money 
at apy moment, and the holder will have the benefit 
of the interest, : 

The fact that all duties on imports are payable in 

spe vie furnishes a fund for like payment of interest on 
all Government Bonds largely in excess of the wants 
of the Treasury for this purpose. 
Upon the receipt of subscriptions a certificate of de- 
posit therefor, in duplicate, will be i: sued, the original 
of which will be forwerded by the subscriber to the 
Secretary of the Treasury, at Washington, with a let- 
ler stating the kind (registered or coupon) and the 
denominations of bonds requ.red. 

Upon the receipt of the origiaal certificates at the 
Treasury Department, the bonds subscribed for will 
be transmitted to the subscribe:s respectively. 
Subscriptions -will be reccived by the Treasurer 


of the United States at Weshiagton, and the Assist- 
ant Treasurers at New York, Boston and Phila- 
delphia, and by the 


First NATIONAL BANK of New York, No. 4 Wall St, 
SEconD “* - “* 23d St. & Bay, 
Fourtx “ © we “« Pine Street. 

SIxTH . - = “ 6th Av. & Bd’y 
TENTH o - “ 240 Broadway. 
NATIONAL EXCHANGE BANK 184 Greenwich St. 


First National Bank of Portland, Me, 
Second National Bank of Boston, Mass. 
First National Bank of l’rovidence, R. 1. 
First National Bank of Hartford, Conn. 
First National Bank of Aloany, N. Y. 
First National Bank of Buffalo, N. Y. 
First National Bank of rhiladelphia, Pa. 
First National Rank of Baltimore, Md. 
First National Bank of Washington, D. C. 
First National Bank of Cincianati, O. 
First National Bank o! Caicago, Ili, 

First National Bank of Milwaukie, Wis. 
First National Bank of St. Louis, Mo. - 
First National Bank of New Orleans, La.” 


And by al! National Bauke which are (epositaries 

public money. All respectable banks and bankirs 
throughout the country will 
formation on spplication, and afford everyMacility to 


furnish further in- 





rs & Co., 7 to 6 Hchow. 
4 


. 


subseribers. 
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FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


[May 7, 1864, 








Do you want & good Magazine? 


If so, subseribe to the 


Atlantic Monthly 


which is pralsed by literary journals s in America 
Europe as the best American ree 
It is oe io the highest national in 

character is 


“ihe best 
writers contribute asia. 
Terms o yas, | paid by the 4 
A specimen copy sent 


receipt of 2% cents. y = 
TICKNOR & FIELDS. 
Street, Boston, Mass. 





Is it possible that any £ oldier 


Can be so foolish as to here Godty without a on ply 
of HOLLOWAY’S NTME. AND PIL 
Whoever does so ill ly regret it. These 

cines are the only certain curé for Bowel Complaints, 
Fevers, Sores and Scurvy. 35 cents, 88 cents, “ 
$1 40 per box or pot. ‘ 


$60 AMERICAN $50 
LEVERS. 

Trade Mark, P. 8. Bartlett, Waltham, 

Mass., Full Jewelled, WARRANTED, 

in 4 oz. coin silver hunting case, gold 


joints, fancy push pin, for $50. 


Also, every of Watches at equally low 
rates. All orders from the Army must be prepaid, 
‘ ga Os will not take bills for col- 


a1 L. *TERCUSON, impos of Watches 
° 208 Broadway, N. Y. 


BRIDCEWATER PAINT 


Ground in Oil in six drab shades for Villas, Cot- 
Agent, 74 Maiden Lano, N.Y, 








REYNO. 





The Celebrate# 
mith Amusen-nt, 


prepaid, for 25; with 6 
Oueste, 65, Objects 4 5} ‘93; with 24 
HENRY CRAIG 
335 Broadway, New York. 


‘Also, he will mail, prena'¢, the Belle- 
SCOPE, with s 


assorted 
to the trade, 





Swiss and English Watches 
‘lor styles and — of cares. Orders from 
or Arm or small) promptly and 
tablished 20 years, 
YNNER, 175 Broadway, N.Y. 











a! oa Address D. 
TON, Howard Association, No. 2 South-N: 
Philadelphia, Pa. 





Great Chance to’ Make | t=; 
Money ! 


can make $10 to $20 a sel our cele- 
ww Re y yt PACKETS. “We mF. 

every variety, to r 
po om: As Splendid —- Si: m SILVER ee WATCH 

on 
* cae iver Watch. 
GRAVINGS. $10 invested 
Circulars. free 
G. 8. HASKINS & CO., 


Pan Pag 38 Bockman vtreet, N.Y. 
Aagonts VWWanted 


To sell our new picture of GEN. GRANT. $5 
Gay com bo mae Send for letter of Agen: _ 
JONES & CLARK, 83 Nassau t. N.Y. 


Use of Sebacce, © in = its forms, CURED and 
Address 
JAS. DAY & TON, New Haven, Conn, 


Buckley’s Melodist. 


A collection of about 100 of the most uler Songs 
of the day, Words and Music, bound in cloth. Among 
contents are “When Johnny co marching 
Home v2 & Break it hy 5 y to my Mother,” » * Read mes 
Letter from 3 Do they think of me at Home ?”” 
“ Her bright I Smile haunts 57 still;” “ How can I 


leave thee?” “ ” \ Mother, is the 
Rock mete Rlees Mother ;” “‘Bword 
of ker Hill;” “ Black = 


je;” “The 
Ca 37? “Go awa lack Man ;” “Gis 

ahingeke * Invalid 8;” « Jeff, * Glory 
bw ad eo. complate ;” *« Sally xy =P; 
wae pene, a ” ete, Copies Yaailed, post- 
paid bo rece’ a dy of 35 cen 

HENR MAN & OO , Publishers, 201 Wash- 
iagten treet, Borton. For sale by the AMERICAN 
N ws COMPANY. New York. 














\BROOKS PATENT | 
See advertisement on page 110. Send stamp for Il- 


lustrated Circular, 
D. B. BROOKS & CO., Salem, Mass. 





Bates’s Pa- 
> a 


peuttoring, peemenenty ly cured 
tent Prize Sci Appliances. For 


of) hlets and Dra 
Pamp wings 
° Laake Y. 


i DANISH STAGE Co 


THE UNPROTECTED OLD FEMALE IN A DILEMMA. 


Mrs. Vic—‘ Oh, goodness gracious me, was there ever a poor old lady in such a quandary? Ireally don’t know which stage to get into. Oh, dear!” 





+ GOLD WATCH FREE! 


$15 Per Day Easy $15 


Made A acting as our onte'G for the sale of the 
GREAT ORIGINAL and Genuine RICKARDS’s | 
Se oy | PRIZE KB. Each of thase 
ful, Large and Useful Packages contains 

np WN of Fine Writing Paper, Envelopes, 
Btec — Pen Holders, Lead Pencils, Blotters, Fine 
8, Ladies New Fashion Plates, Designs for 

ork, Beautiful sae, Cottage Keep- 

1d Com: Kitchen 


. — Parlor, Toilet, 
and Garden Guide, Wi | Amusements. L>tter 
Writers Instructors, Rare Old Recipes, Many Ways 

to Get » Miniature Calendars for 1864, Yankee 
Notions, Likenesses of Military Heroes, Camp Com- 
panions, wit with Pay, Bounties, Rations, Allowances, 
ons, &c., Games, Rich Presents of Fine Jewel- 

1 Se. » the whole worth, if Bo 


— A HOURS. iia 

e@ present each ny me 0 acts = 
for us with a Beautiful GoLD or SILVER HUNTING 
Case LEVER WATCH, Genuine English Moyements, 
Full Jewelled, Warranted one 


taining Extra Premi 
8. C, RICKARDS & CO., 102 Nessau “at. . Te 
and Oldest Prize ouse in 
the World. ° 





a . . 
? ’ 





Veneration. 


“SLEEPING IN CHURCH. nits Causes and Cure— 

Sunday Dinners—Ventila' Churches—Duty of the 
: “He for Freedom,” etc., 

in THE ILLUSTRATED PHRENOLOGICAL JOURNAL 


for May; t— 4 g1 O WELLS, _—~ — 
“110-60 way, N.Y. 


The Bowen Microscope, 


500 times, mailed to any address for 35 
‘our of er wers for ‘ee =. 
4, 


ddress F.B WEN, Bo 
Ivory J es £ 
ie Brooches.....+.. $ 50 





M 
cents. 





sae ee Centre 
Sign of the Goldea 


“jean Tablets. 


For i ey HEARTBURN, etc., manu 

factured only by 5. by WELLING, "and sold by 
y- 60 cents per box: sent free 

of 65 cents, Depot, 207 Centre — 


INFANTRY PIN FOR THE SOLDIER 


IN COIN SILVER, 
for $1 50, 


including the Engrav- 
ing of the Name, Co. 
Regiment; also 
THE NATIONAL 
BV AL: s?" 
AND — 
MONITOR, ENGI- 


AND SIGNAL 
CORPS 





Druggists 
the r 
second fi 





PINS. 
LOUIS PHILI” & CO., 2 Murray St., N, ¥. 








G00D NEWS FOR THE ARMY! 


Hereafter we will send, any of our PHO- 
TOGRAPHIC ALBUM ordered by soldiers for 
themselves or friends, giving an Album of the full 
value of the money sent 

Our Albums have the Paces of superior 
to all others in beauty and durability, range in 
price from 50 cents to $50. Our Catalogue of 


Card Photographs 


Sow embraces about 5,000 Officers Army and ag 
Statesmen, Actors, copies of Works of Art, &c. 
Catalogue s: nt on receipt of stamp. 


Stereoscopes and Stereoscopic Views. 


Ouf assortment of them is very extensive, including 
a great variety of bps od of the present war. Cata- 
logue sent on receipt of stamp. 
E, & H. T. ANTHONY & CO., 
601 Broadway, New York, 
448-510 Manufacturers of Photographic Materials, 





«—How to make 





It Witt Make Your Hair 
Grow TuHick AND Lona. 





Who Shall it Be? 


GEN. GRANT, 
MoCLELLAN; 


BANKS, 
FOSTER, 
SHERMAN, 


MEADE, 


BURNSIDE, 
OR WHO? 


ite wanted —— here. Take your choice os 
us $1, and we will send you a New Battle Pin 

with the Likeness of Pp — General in the army. 
Also, for $1, we will send you a Soli* Silver Shield 
(pure coin) or either Army ey Division or Co. Pin, 
with Name, and Co. mely en- 
gra — ‘And ‘for $90 we will pend) you 
a new ery, or ery, or neer 
or penngournea engraved as above. ’ 


for Watches, Lockets, Chains, 
oft? — Pencils, Rings, Pins, etc., etc, 


Send for wholesale illustrated Circular, 
S. M. WARD & CO., 
MANUFACTURING JEWELLERS, 
208 Broadway, New York. 


FREMONT, 





The Human Hand. 


Ite Ph siognomy, ———y- F and pg ye with 
all ite signs haracter avd how the 
Hands lone, oitm short, thick, , and Left. Sig. 
nificance of Bhaking Hands. ¢ hand warm and 
crisp, or cold and clammy ? Is it magnetic ard elec- 
trical, os it inert = ay Oe Hands of dis- 
tinguish rsons e “rin ” What we 
can do with the hand. 7 
a of the Races, Eqyptian 
Assyrian, Hindoo, Arabs. A 
6, Pheenicians, Sioux Indians, etc, 
E. Merriam, "Gen. 
, in May No. inxus- 
RNAL. 15 cents, or 


Address 
FOWLER & WELLS, Broadway, N, Y. 


TRATED PHRENOLOGICAL 
$1 3 a year. 
449-500 


A Besutifol Eneruved Go ld-Pleted =. Double 
Cace. Lever Cav, Smal Size, pas led Geo 
Movements,” 


Hands, “ - 
mail, in neat oa. only $7. 


ke eeper, sen 
P SILVER WA H, "same as above, single one, 
ARMY. 


by mail, $7. Shecially adapted to the 


$15 Eurovean Timekeeper $15 


OL COMPASS WATCH, 
A SUPERB “ EXTRA DOUBLE GOLD-PLATED’ 


M J. dependent action 
—BSelf-Bal a Th of a MINIATURE Compass 


Perfect Imitation of a $100 Gold Watch 
used by the Fritish Army Officers. 


at fine finish they are equ 
hy ; ey are equal 
% > IDETON & 00. 
40 Apn Street, > 


See Portraits, with a docdptions, Gen. ° 
ler and Hon Owen Lovejé— ~ e 
Broad Heads 





MAY No. ILLUS. 
TED PHRENOLOGEAL JOURNAL. Duly 


15 cents. Address 
449-500 FOWLER & WELS, Broadway, N.Y. 


WARDS SHIRTS 
SENT EVER( WHERE 


py MAILorEXPRESS 


Ready-Made or to Measure, at 33, $39, $45 per doz. 
SELF- mer ney ee nel FOR SHIRTS. 


Printed directions for self-measvement, list of prices, 
and drawings of differerit styles? shirts and collars 
sent free everywhere, 

FRENCH a ey OVESHIRTS, $3, $3 75 
and $4 50 esch—all cut or Tent. A single 
Suess cue by meal an seenys eS cash and 68 cents 


Pegend the Sine of your Nesk alec 


STEELCOILARS 


ENAMELED WHI, 


and comfot of linen, bave 

mand for the last t years ta pre- 

» to any oer collar, a8 they afreadiiy cleaned 

To Milttary Mon and vellers theyre invalusbl¢ 

ane Se ee eee wy pert of th 

Uniow on tho receipt oi 
SuSkEnAGe Au EEE, 

AGENTS WANTED in every Town im & Union. 


Ss. W. H. WARD, 


No. 387 Broadwaytew Sent. 


All ay oS Sehgiee at Baltimore, Vashingtor, 


Fortress M *s Ferry, Neberne, Port 
Boyal, and “all © suer should beent at half 











rates, by y eazepans 3 EXPRESS, N No.:Brosdwa7. 


“~ 
i" 


CATHERINE 
EGE OF ST 


LACE VU? i 


r 
THE CO A THERM 


S jaatt 





